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Enter Courtal ho dag 


Court. 8 ſo, tis T jer the Goa be made ee 
2 13 in ta be done W 

Court. We 0 1 2 

Free. Faith, 1 —— ea who oo , 
Trade; eat well, and pre par | 
A Bottle or wo of pe 198 
Old acquaintance may look Ne | 
For, for ought as I ſee, there in no hopes © 
Court. Well 1 this » rows wed To ir was. 

_ Gentleman 
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(a) 
Been Perſons of great worth and honor, are of late, 
For ſome private Reaſons, become their own 
Purveyers, to the utter decay ànd diſencouraę 

Of Trade and Induſtry. x - 

Cour. I know there are ſome wary Merchants, 
Who never truſt their buſineſs to a Factor, 
But for my part, I hate che Fatigne, and had 
Rather be bound to back my 6wn Colts, and man 
My own Hawks, than endure the impertinencies 
Of bringing a young Wench to the Lure. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, there is a Gentlewoman below deſires to 
Speak with you. q 

Coeur. Ha Freeman, this may be ſome lucky 
Adventure. 2 | 

Serv. She ask'd me, if you were alone, 

Cour. And did not you ſay Ay? 

Serv. I told her, I would go ſee; 

Cour. Go, go down quickly, and tell her I am, 
Franck; prithee let me put thee into this 
Cloſet a while. 

Free. Why, may not I ſee her? 

Caur. On my life, thou ſhalt have fair Play, and 
Go halfs, if it be a purchaſe that may wit 
Honor be divided; you may over-hear all: 
But for decency fake, in, in man. 

Free. Well, good Fortune attend thee. 


Enter Miſtreſs Sentry. 


Cour. Miſtreſs Sentry, this is a happineſs 
Beyond my expeRation, 

Sent, Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Ceur. 1 hope your Lady's come to Town ? 

Sent. Sir Oliver, my Lady, and the whole Family. 
Well! we have had a fad time in the Countrey : 
My Lady's fo glad, ſhe's come to enjoy the freedom 
Of this place again, and Idare ſay longs to have 
The happineſs of your company, 
r. Did ſhe ſend you hither ? 


. Oh no, if ſhe ſhould but know that I did ſuch a 
dent trick, ſhe wou'd think me a good one 


Pfith n 


| . 
h ; the Zeal 1 ha (39. made 
Fait e Zeal I have to you me 
Venture to call in my way co the W 


To tell you the 11 
Lodgings are in t 2 * © the lack-Poh, 
Where we lay Oy. 
Caur. Indeed it is very dane, 9 7 : 
Sent, But I muſt q [rg X Bj | 
ſeovered ö 


x7 
x. 


1 hat you came to knowledge K by 
Lucky chance or other ; for 1 would not be 5 
For a World. 

Conr. Let me — — I warrant Nr 


Enter Servant. IT 


Serv. Sir Oliver Cowen, Sir, is come to wait on _ 

Sent. O Heaven] my Master! myLady, an my ſelf 
Are both undone, undone——— 

Cor. *Sdeath, why did you not tell him i was buſic? 
— For Heavens ſake, Me, Emer, hut ſhall 
I go? 

Conr.Leave, leave ceemb 7 creep into the 
Wood- hoſe bere —— Fund bele | 


Enter Sir Oliver, 


Cour. Sir Oliver Cockwood + Embrace: him. . 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Ned  Caurtal,,. A froth I think 
Thou tak'ſt me for 4. Wench, 
Hug'ſt me ſo very cloſe and heartily. 

Conr, Qnely my joy to ſee you, Sir Oliver, and to 
Welcome you to Town, 

Sir Oliv. Methinks, indeed, I have been an age abſent, 
But I intend to redeem the time; and how, and bos 
Stand Affairs, prichee now? 1s the Wine a ' 
Are the Women King? ond 2A 
Well, faith, a Man d better be a gebend | a 
In this Town, than a Juſtice of Peace in the | 5 
Countrey: 1 was een grown 2 Sot for want 
Ot Gentleman like Recreation; if a Man 
Do but rap out an Oath, the people ſtart 
As if a Gun N of and A one 
But to cou mſelf wit 
Daughter ; —_— the help of che Parſon of tl: 


The Pariſh, and leave 2 li en of 5 5 8 
n 70 2 


(4) 
His kindneſs behind Mm, there is preſent | 
Such an uproar, that a poor man is fan 6 

Fly his Country; 4 for drun „ serve, 

Je may be us'd without fcandal, dur the drin 
Is ſo abominable, that a man would Forbeer it, 


For fear of being made out of lore with the vi 

Court, I fee, SupOliver, you contitme Ai your old 
Humor, and are ref6ly's to break your fweet 
Ladies heart. OLED 

Sir Olzver. You do not think me ſure ſo barbarovfly 
Unkind, to let her know all this; no, no, theſe 
Are ſecrets fit onely to be truſted to fuch : 
Honeſt fellows as thou art. 

Women of d, Ok ee 
A Woman rate deauty, 
Parts, and of ſuch an unblemifhed 
Reputation, is not able to reclaim you from 
Theſe wilde courfes, Sir OFvrr. 

Sir Oliver. To ſay the truth, She is a Wife that no man 
Need be aſhan'd of Ned. 

Court. I vow, dir Oliver, I muſt needs blame you, 
Conſidering how tenderly ſhe loves you. 

Sir oliver. Ay, ay, the mote is her misfortune, and mine 


Too Ned: 1 willingly give thee a pri 

of the beſt Coach 125 Stable, b 
Thou could'ſt but perſwade her to love me 

Leſs. 


Court. Her vertue, and my ſriendſhip, ſufficiently 
Secure you againſt that, Sir Over. 


Sir Oliver. I know thou wert never married; but has it 
Never been thy misforrane to have a Miſtreſs 


Love thee thus 
good fortune, Sir Oliver. 
10n ? 


irely ꝰ 

Cart. It never has been 
ee Tan eaten 

Sir Oliver. Becau , ighr” t 
Been a little ſenſible what a damm d trouble it is. 

Court. As how, Sir Olver. 

Sir Oliver. Why look thee, thus : For a man cannot be 
Altogether un „ fomnetimes one is oblig 4 
To kiſs, and fawn, and toy, and fie fookrig an hour 
Or two, when a man had rather, if it were not for 
The diſgrace fake, ſtand ui that while in the Plttory' * 

| Pau a 


On a private L I am 
An account at nigh nighe, that for Ian 
Nee 
Make up the ſum. 


Cart. Indeed, Sir Oliv, every thing conſider d. | 
You are not ſo much to be en d as as one may . 
Raſhly imagine. 

Sir Oliver. Well, a Pax of chis tying Man and Woman 
Together, Gees, af th Tring 2 


— | 

Loney by ny tags oj eo 

A feeling in the Canſe. 
Court. 1 do not conceive it to be muck for their 

Prolh, Be Others he I Gp ty a 

Let em but allow Chriſtian 


Shall get ten times more 


Dine together to 4 120 | 
But with all ſecreſie 
Court. I ſhall be glad of your g 
Sir Oliver. Tam co call on a 
J left here hard by king a vile 8 


A — of al bore EST 


Fortune : | 
Hadſt 12757 ons ſs. 
Faith, if I am not very, 

T a duch oe. 


Court. 1. be behoiding ro you fos fo grod an 
* Oliver. er, In- i b in Get hee mich my. 


#% 
on 


(6) 
Lady, one that ſhe has an admitzble good 
Opinion of; and will truſt me wich im 
Any where; but to ſay truth, he is ag arrahe 
A ſinner as the beſt of us, and will boggle at 
Nothing that becomes a Nan of Honor. 

We will go and get leave of my Lady ; 
For it is not ſit I ſhould break out ſo ſoon 
Without her approbstion Wed. 
Cour. By no means, Sit Onver. 
Sir Oliver. Where ſhall-we meet aboot en hour WM * 
Cour. At the French- houſe, or the Bear. 
Sir Oliver. At the French- houſe by all means. 
Cour. Agreed, "agreed, 
Sir Giver. Wou'd thou could'f bring a fourch' man. 
Cour. What think "you of Franck Fretman? ' ; 
Sir oliver. There cannot be a better — wel . 
Servant Ned, Servant Ved ! [Exit Sir Oliver. 
Cour. Your yervanty dit Oliver. 
Miſtreſs S entpy1 
Sentry in the hole. Is be gone? 
Cour. Ay, Ay H You may venture to boſt now. 4 

Sentry crawling out, Oh Heavens! I would not 
Endure ſuch another fright. 

Cour. Come, come, prethee be compos'd. 
Sentry, 1 ſhall not be my ſelf again this * 

I never was in ſueh a taking days of my life. 

To have been found falſe, and to one who to 

Say truth, has been always very kind 

And civil to me; but above all, I was concern d 

For my Ladies Honor 

Cour. Come, come there's ho harm done. | 
Sentry, Ah! Mr. Coxrtall, you do not know Sir Oliver 

So ml as I do, he has range _— ſomecitnes, 

And has it enough in's Nane to pl the 

Tyrant, but that my lady and my ml aw him 

By our Policy. 

Cour. Well, well, all's well; Did) you "nothear 

What a taring Blade Sir Olpver is? 

Sentry, Ah! *cis a vile diſſembliag Man. How, fairly - 
rries ito my Ladies face? But I dare not 

He ca ver him, for fear of betraying my ſelf. 

bi Well, Miſtreſs Semrry, I muſt dine wi them, 
C 


(7) 


S neg, Arc d 
pay my 


12 * 
e 


Reſpets ro — 28 
$ to y dy b 

5 You queſtion your welome, | 
I — pi — — 


Caurt. —— yl an ver ſenlidle * 


Of this Favor, I aſſure you. 


Sentry, I am proud 1 it was in mypow'r roguligeyou 

Sr, Exu Sentry. 

Cour. Freeman l Come; come of hole; — 
Haſt thou been able to coptain 


Free. Faith much ado ; Seve wa rrpplaun: 
But above all, Ladmire- 

I could never have had the face to have whead'd | 
The poor Knight ſo. 

Cour. Piſh, piſh, 'exvas both neceſſary and honeſt: 
We ought to do all we can to confirm a 
Husband in the good opinion of his. Wiſe. 

Free. Pray how long, if, 5 7 vidhout effence, „ey 
Ask you; Have you been in good ce with this Perſon 
Of Honor ? I never kbew you that 
Commendable quality of Secreſie before. 

Cour. You are miſtaken, Freeman, things go oe 
As you wr - . 

Free. L loſt all ene of modeſty ? 
Do'ſt thou ly (gms to paſs | theſe groſs 'wheadles on 
Me too ? Come, come, this good news ſhould make 
Thee a little merrier. Faith, though ſhe be an old 
Acquaintance, ſhe hu the advantage of Fouror five 
Moneths abſence, 'Slid, I know not hom proud 
You are, but I have thou my ſelf - 

Ere now in an old Suit, that has been bruſh'd 
And laid up a while, 7 

Cour. Freeman, I know in caſes of this nature thou 
Art an Infidel; but yet metbiaks the * 

Thou haſt of my ſincere dealing wi my 
Friends ſhould make thee a little more 

Free, Whit deviliſh Oath could ſhe invent to 
Fright thee from a diſcovery ? 

Cour. Wilt thou believe me, ifT ſwear, the preſervation 


Of ber honor, has been my fault, and not hers? ? 


Free. "This is ſomething, 


h „ 


„ 


($Y 


Cour, Why then, knom that I. heve Nl teen e 


e ies, 4s the has been to 
Contrive em; and ſtill have carried it jo like a 
Gentleman, that thore has not had the leaſt Infpition = 
Of unkindneſs. She is the very ſpirit of impertinence, 
So fookſhly fond and troubleſom, that no man above 
Sixteen is able to endure her, ils [, 5 * 
Free. Why did you engage thus far then? 

Cour. Some conveniences which I had by my 
Acquaintance with the Sot ber Hushand, male 
Me extraordinary civil to her, which preſently 
By her Ladiſhip was interpreted after the manner 
Of the moſt obliging Women, This Wenchcame 
Hither by ber Commiſſion to day. 

Free, With what confidence ſhe deny'd it! 

Cour. Nay, that's never wanting, I aſſure you : . 
— it — lay by all other 
Occaſions, and wat opportunity to wait 
Upon her; ſhe — dy fas good will give her 
Lover no more reſt, than a young Squire that | 
Has newly ſet up a Coach, does his onely pair of Horſes: 

Free. Faith, if it be as thou ay, 1 cannot much 
Blame the hardneſs of thy heart. But did 
Not the Oaf talk of two young Ladies? 

Cour. Well remembred, Franch, and now I think 
On'c, *cwill be very neceſſary to carry on my buſineſs 
With the old one, that we may the better have 
An opportunity of being acquainted with them. 
Come, let us go and beipedk dinner, and bythe 
Way conſider of theſe weighty affairs, 

Free, Well, fince there is but little ready money 
Stirring, rather then want emertaiment, 

7 ſhall be contented to play a while upon Tick. 

Cour. And I, provided they promiſe fair, and we find 
There's hopes of payment hereafter. 

Free, Come along, come along, LExtum. 


(9) 
SCENE II. 
Sir Oliver Cockwood's Lodging. 
"Enter Lady Cockwood. 
La. Cock, Ils too late to repent : I ſent her, but yet 


I cannot but be troubled to think ſhe ſtays ſo long: 
Sure, if ſhe hau little gratitude to let him, he 


More honor then to attempt any thing to the 


Prejudice of my affetion—— Oh—FSentr7,are you come? 


Enter Sentry. 


Sent. Oh Madam I there has been ſuch an accident ! 

La. Cock, Prithee do not fright me, Wench — 

Sent. As I was dliſcourſingwith M. Corral, in game 
Sir Oliver. 

La. Cock Oh! Fm ruio'd —undone fol ever ! 

— You'll ſtill be ſending me on theſe deſperate 
Errands, 

La. Cock. I am betray'a, betray'd —— this 
Falſe a ſhall 1 callehee? Hen 7 * 

Sent. Nay, but Madam have a little pati 

La. Cock, have loſt all patience, and will never 
More have any 

Sent. Do but hear me, all is well 

La. Cock. Nothing can be well, unfortunate Woman. 

Sent, Mr, Conrtal thruſt me into the Wood. hole, 

La. Cock And did not Sir Oliver ſee thee ? 

Sent, He had not the leaſt glimpſe of me 

La. Cock, Dear Sentry and what good news? 

Sent, He intends to wait upon you in the 
Afternoon, Madam ' 

Ze. Cock. I hopx you did not let him k:ow ſent you. 

Sent. No, no, Madam F'ilwarrant you I did every 
Thing much to the r- of your Honor. 

La. Cock, Ah Sentry ! if we could but think of ſome 
Lucky plot now to get Sir Oliver out of the way. 

Sent. You need not trouble your ſelf about char, 
Madam, be has engag d to dine =_ Mr. Courtal at the 


French. 


(to) 


French-houſe, and is bringing Sir Zoſtin 7oly to get 
Your good will; when Mr. Cnurtal tas fix d em 
With a Beer-glaſs or two, he intends to ſteal 
Away, and pay his Devetion to your Ladiſhip. . 
La. Coch. Truty he is a perſon of much Worth 
And Honor. | f * 
Sent, Had you but been therè, Madam, to have 
Over heard Sir Olivers Diſcourſe, he would haye 
Made you bleſs your ſelf; chere is not fuch another 
Wild Man in the Town; all his talk was f 
Wenching, and wearing, ind Yrinkf and tettilg. | 
La. Cick Ay, Ay, Stvtry; IK node hell talk of | 
Strange matters behind my back ; but if be be fot 
An abominable Hypocrite at home, and I am not a 
Woman eaſily to be deceived, he is not able 
To play the Spark abroad thus, I aſſure you. 


Enter Sig Oliver, ard $i-Joflin, Hir Joſlin ſnging. 


My deareſt Dear, this is kindly done of thee 
To come home agen thus quickly, 

Sir Oliver. Nay, my Dear, thou ſhalt never have any 
Juſt cauſe to aceuſe me of unkindneſs. 

La. Cock: Sir poſtin, now you are a good man, and 
I ſhall traſt you with Sir Okvey agen. 

Sir 7of. Nay, if I ever break my word with a Lady, 

I will be deliver d bound to Miſtreſs Sentry here, 
And ſhe ſhall haye leave tocarve mefora Capon. 

Sent. Do you think I have a heart cruel enough 
For ſuch a bloody execution ? 

Sir foſ: Kindly ſpoke i faith, Girl, I'll give chee 
A buſs for that. Kiſſes her: 

La. Cock. Fy, fy, Sir oſlin, this is not ſeemly in my 
Preſence. 

Sir ?oſ. We have all our failings, Lady, and this is 
Mine: A right bred Grey-hound can as well forbear 
Running after a Hare, when he ſees her, asI can 
Mumbling a pretty Wench when ſhe comes in my way. 

La. Cock. 1 have heard indeed youare a parlous man, 
Sir 7oſlin, 

Sir Zof. 1 feldom brag, Lady, but for a true Cock of 
The Game, idle Joi dares match wh the bel ef n 

ir 


Thou art too much a. 
To thine own dear Lady. 


Sir 7% Faith, Madam, 
Brother Cockwoed leave to 


Severe, i' faith Lady. 


| (43) 
Sir ov. Sir Yollin's merry, my Dear. 
* Cock. rf, wet be tbould be wicked I know 


n to offer an injury 


# 


2 


ive my 
to day. 

La. Cech. 1 proteſt, Sir 7oſlin, you begin to make 
Me hate you too; well, you are e en grown 88 
As the worſt of em, you are ſtill robbing me of 
The ſweet Society of Sir Oliver. 


Sir oſ. Come, come, your Diſcipline. is too 


La. Cock. Sir Oliver may do what he ph Sir, 
He knows I have ever been his bedient Lady. 

Sir Oliv. Prithee, my Dear, be not angry, Sir 
7oſeph was ſo earneſt in his invitation, that none 


But a Clown could have reſus d him. 


Sir 7oſ. Ay, Ay, we dine at my Uncle Sir 


7oſeph folly's Lady. 


La. Cock; Will you be ſure now to be a good 
Dear, and not drink, nor ſtay ont late? 

Sir of. I'll engage for all, and if there be no 
Harm in a merry Catch, or a waggiſh Story 


Enter Ariana, and Miftreſs Gatty. 


Ha, ba! Sly-girl and Mad - cap, are you got up? 
I know what you have been meditating on; 


But never trouble your heads, let me 


Alone to bring you conſolation; 
Gat. We have often been beholding to you, 

Sir, for every time he's drunk, he brings us 

Home a couple of ſreſh Servants. 
Sir Oliv. Well, farewel my Dear, Prithee do not 

Sigh thus, but make thee ready, viſit, and be merry. 
La Cech, 1 ſhall receive moſt ſatisſaction 


In my Chamber. 


Sir fof. Come, come along, Brother: Farewel 
One and all, Lady and Sly-girl, 'Sly-girl and Mad - cap, 
Your ſervant, your ſeryant—— 


Ta. Cock To Sentry afide. Sentry, is th 


e new Point I 


Bought, come home, and is every thing in a readineſs? 
C 2 


{ Ex. Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin ſing 


2 
ing. 


Cent 


(12) 
Sent. Every thing, Madam. | 
— Cock, Come, come up jo then, Girl, and 

Dreſs me. x. Lu. Cockwood and Sentry. 
Aria. Doſt not thou wonder, Gatty, ſhe ſhould be 2 

So ſtrangely fond of this Coxcomb ? 

Gat, Well, if ſhe does notaliſſemble, may I till 
Be diſcover'd when 1 do; didſt thou not ſee how 
Her countenance chang d, as ſoon as ever their 
Backs were turn'd, and how earneſtly ſhe whiſpered 
With her Woman? there is ſome weighty affair 
In hand, I warrant thee: My dear Ariana, how 
Glad am Iwe are in this Town agen, 

Aria. But we have left the benefit of the freſh 
Air, and the delight of wandring in the 
Pleaſant Groves. 

Gat. Very pretty things for a young Gentlewoman 
To bemoan the loſs of indeed, that's newly come to a 
Reliſh of the good things of this world. 

Aria. Very good, Silter ! 

Gatty. Why, haſt not thou promis'd me a thouſand 
Times, to leave off this demurenefs? | 

Aria. But you are fo quick. 

Gatty. Why, wou'd it not make any one mad to hear 
Thee bewail the loſs of the ? Speak 
But one grave word more, and it ſhall be my daily 
Prayers thou may*ſt have a jealous Husband, then 
You'll have enough of it I warrant you. 

Aria. It may be, if your tongue be not altogether 
So nimble, I may be conformabte : But I hope 
You do not intend we ſhall play fuch mad reaks 
As we did laſt Summer? 

Gatty. *$life, do*ſt thou think we come here to be 
Mew'd up, and take onely the liberty of going from our 
Chamber to the Dining-Room, and from the 
Dining-Room to our Chamber again? and like a 
Bird ina Cage, with two Perches onely, to hop 
Up and down, up and down ? 

Aria. Well, thou art a mad Wench. 

Gatty. Would' ſt thou never have us go to a Play 
But with our grave Relations, ne ver take the air but 
Wich our grave Relations? to feed their pride, 
And make the world believe it is in their power 


(13) 
To afford ſome Gallant or other 4 good bargain? 
Aria. But I am afraid we ſhall be known again. 
Gatty. Piſh! the men were onely acquainted with 
Our Vizards, and our Petticoats, and they are wore 
Out long ſince : How envy that Sex! Well! We 
Cannot plague em enough when we have it in 
Our power for theſe priviledges which cuſtom 
Has allow'd *em above us. 
Aria. The truth is, they can run and ramble here, 
And there, and every where, and we poor Fools 
Rather think the better of em. 
Gatty. From one Play-houſe, to the other Play-houſe, 
And = _ = prey vas — 8 — 4 
1 om ſtay any longer than the combing 
Of thei Perriwigs, or a whiſper or two with a 
Friend ; and then they cock their Caps, and out they 
Strut again. 
Adria, But whatſoever we do, prithee now let us 
Refolve to be mighty boneſt. | 
Gatty. There I agree with thee. 
Adria. And if we find the Gallants like lawlefs 
—— _ the more their Princes grant, 
The more impudently crave. 
Gatty. We'll — Þ- mo Tyrants, and deprive 
Em of all the priviled ges we gave em 
Aria. Upon theſe conditions I am contented to trail 
A Pike under thee——— March along Girl. Exeant. 


— 


— 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
The Mulberry-Garden. 


Euter Couital and Freeman. 


Court. As there ever a couple of Fops better match'd 
Than theſe two Knights are ? 
Free. They are Harp and Violin, Nature has ſo 
Tun'd *em, as if ſhe intended they ſhould 
Always play the Fool in Conſort. 


Court 


(14) 


Court. Now is Sir Oliver-ſecure, for he dares not go 
Home *cill he's quite drunk, and then he grows 
Valiant, inſules, and defies his ſweet Lady; 

For which, with Prayers and Tears, he's forc'd 
To feign a bitter Repentance the next morning, 
Free, What do we here idling in the Mulberry Garden? 
Why do not we make this viſit then? 
Court, Now art thou as mad upon this trail, as if 
We were upon a hot ſcent, 
Free, Since we know the buſh, why do we not ſtart 
The Game ? 
Court. Gently, good Franck; Firſt know that the Laws 
Of Honor preſcrib d in ſuch nice caſes, will not 
Allow me to carry thee along with me; and next, 
Haſt thou ſo little wit to think, that a diſcreet 
Lady that has had the experience of ſo much humane 
Frailty, can have ſo good an opinion of the conſtancy 
Of her ſervant, as to lead him into temptation? 
Free. Then we muſt not hope her Ladiſhip ſhou d 
Make us acquainted with theſe Gentle omen. 
Court. Thou may'ſt as reaſonably expect, that an old 
Rook ſhould bring a young Snap acquainted 
With his Bubble; but advantages may be 
Hereafter made, by my admiſſion into the Family. 
Free. What is to be done then ? 
Court. Why, look you, thus I have contriv'd it: 
Sir Oliver, when I began to grow reſty, that he 
Might incline me a little more to drunkenneſs, 
In my eardiſcoyer'd to me the humor of 
His dear friend Sir 7oſlin : He aſſur d me, that 
When he was in that good natur'd condition, 
To requite their courteſie, be always carried 
The good company home with him, and 
Recommended them to his Kinſwomen. 

Free. Very good 

Court. Now after the freſh Air has breath'd on us 
A while, and expel'd the vapors of the Wine 
We have drunk, thou ſhalt return to theſe 
Two Sots, whom we left at the French · houſe, 
According to our promiſe, and tell em, I am a 
Little ſtay d by ſome unlucky bus neſs, and 
Will be wich em preſently; thou wilt find em 


Tir'd 
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Tir'd with long fight, weak and unable to dhſerve 

Their order; charge em briscly, and in a moment 
Thou ſhalt rout em, and with little or no damage 

To thy ſelf, gain an abſolute Victory. 

Free. Very well! 

Court, In the mean time, I will make my viſit to the 4 
Longing Lady, and order my buſigeſs ſo | N 
Hand ſomely, that I will be with thee again immediately, 
To make an Experiment of the good humor of 


2 6 
ree. Let's about it. 

Court. *Tis yet tos early, we muſt drill a way a little 
Fime here, that my exeuſes may be more probable, 
And my perſecution more tolerable. 


Euter Ariana and Gatty with Vizards, and paſs 
nimbly over the Stage, 


Free, Ha, Ha How wantonly they trip it I there is 
Temptation enough in their very Gate, to 
Stir up the courage of an old Alderman: 
Prithee let us follow em. 

Court, I have been ſo oſten balk*d with theſe Vixard- 
Masks, that I have at leaſt a dozen times 
Forſworn em; they are a moſt certain ſign 
Of an ill face, or what is worſe, an old 
Acquaintance 

Free. The truth is, nothing but ſome ſuch weighty 
Reaſon, is able ro make women deny themſelves 
The pride they have to be ſeen. 

Court. The Evening's freſh and peaſant, and yet 
There is but little company, 

Free, Our Courſe will be the better, theſe Deer 
Cannot Herd: Come, come Man, let's follow, 

Court. 1 find it is a meer folly to ſwear any 
Thing, it does but make the Devil the more 
Earneſt in his temptation. They go after the men. 


Enter Women again, and croſs the Stage. 
Ariz. Now if theſe ſhould prove two Men of War 


That are cruſing here, to watch for Prizes.. 
Cay 


- _ 
— — — —— — — 
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G atty. Would they had courage enough to ſet upon 
Us. I long to be engag d. 
\4ria Look, look yonder, I proteſt they chaſe us. 
Gatty. Let us bear away then; if they be truly valiant 
They'll quickly make more Sail, and board us. 
T he Women go ont, and go about behind the Scenes 
to the other Door. 


Enter Courtal aud Freeman. 


Free, death, how fleet they are! whatſoever faults 
They have, they cannot be broken-winded. 

Court. Sure, by that little mincing ſtep they 
Shou'd be Country Fillies that have been breath d 
At Courſe a Park, and Barly-Break: We ſhall 
Never reach em, 

Free, Vl follow directly, do thou turn down the 
Croſs-walk and meet 'em. 


Enter the Women, and after em Courtal at the lower Door, 
and Freeman, at the wpper on the contrary fode. 


Court. By your leave, Ladies —— 
G «tty. Iperceive you can make bold enough 
Without it. 
Free. Vour ſervant, Ladies 
Aria. Or any Sher Ladies that will give themſelves 
The trouble to entertain you. 
Free. *Slife, their Tongues are as nimble as their Heels. 
Court. Can you have ſo little good nature to daſh 
A couple of baſhful young men out of countenance, 
Who came out of pure love to tender 
You'their ſervice ? | 
Gatty. *Twere pity to baulk *em, Siſter, 
Aria. Indeed, methinks, they look as if they never 
Had been flip'd before. 
Free. Yes faith, we have had many a fair Courſe 
In this Paddock, have been very well fleſb'd, 
And dare boldly faſten. 
[They kiſs their hands with a little forte. 
Aria. Well, Tam not the firſt unfortunate Woman 
That has beerfforc'd to give her hand, where 
dhe never intends to below her heart. 
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Gatty. Now, do you think d « Bargain already? 
Cont, Faith, wouldthere were ſome luſty earneſt , 

Given, for fear we ſhould unluckily bre 

Off again. N 59 
Free. Are you ſo wild, that you muſt be hooded thus 
Court. Fy, fy, put off theſe ſcandals to all good faces. 
Gatty. For your reputations ſake we ſhall keep em 

On: *Slife we ſhould be taken for your Relations, 

If wedurſt ſhew our faces with you thus 

Publickly. 2 | 
Aria. And what a ſhame thatwould be to a 

Of young Gallants | Methinks you ſhould bluſh 

To think onꝰt | .v50 


Court, Theſe were pretty toys, invented, firſt, meerly 


For the good of us poor Lovers to deceive 
= jealous, -_ — — — but 
The proper uſe is ſo wickedly pervert 

That i — all honeſt men — the 

Faſhion mortally. * 

Free. A good face is as ſeldom cover d with a Vizard- 
Mask, as a goed Hat with an oyl'd Caſe : 

And yet on my Conſcience, you are both 
Handſome. 

Court. Do but remove em a little, to ſatisſie a fooliſh 
Scruple. 

Aria. This is a juſt puniſhment you have brought 
Upon your ſelves, by that unpardonable 
Sin of talking. 

Gatty. You canonely brag now of your acquaintance 
With a Farendon Gown, and a piece 
Of Black Velvet. 

Court The truth is, there are ſome yain fellows 
Whoſe looſe bebivior of late has given N 
Great diſcouragement to the honorable proceedings 
Of all vertuous Ladies, 

Free. But I ＋ you have more charity, than 
To believe us of the number of the wicked. 

Aria. There's nota man of you to be truſted. 

Gatty What a ſhame is it to your whole Sex, 

That a Woman is more fit to be a Privy- 

Counſellor, than a young Gallant a Lover ? 

Court. T hisis a pretty kind of fooling, Ladies, for 
Ee D 
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Men that are idle ; but yon maſt bid a· 
Little fairer if you ien to keepus : 
From our ſerious bus'neſs. Bali 
Gatty. Truly you ſeem to be men of great 
Imploymett, that are every moment from 
The Eating Houſes to the Play houſes, the 
Play houſes to the Mulbe en, that 
Live in a perpetual hurry, and ha de late 
Leiſure for ſuch an idle entertainment. n 
Court. Now would not I ſee thy face for the world; 
If it ſhould be but half fo good as thy humor, 
Thou would'ſt dangerouſly tempt me to dote 
Upon thee, and forgetting all ſhame, become 
Conſtant, | 
Free. I perceive, by your fooling here, that wit and 
Good humor may make a man in love with 
A Blackamoor. That the Devil ſhould concrive 4 
It ſo, that we ſhould have earneſt bus'nebs now. 
Court. Wou'd they wou'd but be ſo kind to meet ws 
Here again to morrow, | | 
Gatty. You are full of bus*ne, and twould but 
Take you off of your employments. 
Aria. And we are very unwilling to have the fin to 
Anſwer for, of ruining a couple of fuch 
Hopeful young men. 
Free, Mult we then deſpair ? 
Aria. The Ladies you are going to, will not be fo 
Hard- hearted. 
Court. to Free. On my Conſcience, they love us, and 4 
Begin to grow jealous already. { 
Free. Who knows but this may prove the luckier 
Adventure of the two? 
Court. Come, come, we know you have a mind to 
— us: We cannot ſee you blufh, ſpeak ir out 
dly. 
Gatty. Will you ſwear then, not to viſit any other 
Women before that time? 
Ai. Not that we are jealous, but becauſe we would 
Not have you tir d with the impertinent 
Converſation of our Sex, and come to us dull 


And out of humor. 
Court. Invent an Oath, and let it be ſo horrid 


Twould 


(G3) 


* ould make an A t 
"Free And 1 e that k will ade. 
$o much as ſpeak tos Woman, till L 
Speak to N 
N you troubr d wich tha bel py 
% moſt > >" Sp 
Free, 
Court. And o we nocenkge oe hope vpon 


Little berter a 
Aria. You e 


Gatty, It may be we nhaybeiatreaco@ro hear's | 
Fiddle, or . or ſo. Za 
ell  weare © condition 


Court. W 
To ſtand upon Articles, and are 
Yield on any terms. 

Free, Be ſure L be 

Aria. Will e? | | 

Court. Or e — nay we become a couple of * 
Coxcombs, and be Jilted ever after, ! ; 
—— Your ſervants, Ladies, Ex. Mev: 

Aria. 1 monder what heythink f'w 

Gatty. You may eaſily imagine; for t 
A humor ſo little in faſhion, co o beer th 
I aſſure you the moſt favorable opini 12 
Have, is, that wo are flill a little ud. ſtand as 
Need of better — 

Aria. Prithee, dear Girl, what doſt think of eme 

Gatty. Faith ſo well, that 'm aſham'd to tell thee, 

Aria. Wou'd I had never ſeen em! 

Gatty, Ha ! Is it come to that already? 

Aria. prit hee, let's walk a turn or two 
More, and talk of * em. 

Gatty. Let us take care then we are not too 
In their commendations, leſt we ſhould ro fant 
We intrench upon one anothers inclinations, | 


I now! 


are: 2 ol 


And ſo go quarrelſome, | Frau . 
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SCENE II. SirOliver's Lodgings. | 
Enter Lac Cockmood and Sentry. 


Sent. Dear Madam, do not afMiR your ſelf thus 
Unreaſonably ; I dare lay my life, it is not want 
Of deyotion, but opportunity that ſtays him. 

La. Cock, Ingrateful man | To be ſo inſenſible 
Of a Ladies paſſion ! 

Sent. If I thought he were ſo wicked, I ſhould 
Hate him ſtrangely ——- But, Madam | 

La. Cock, Do not ſpeak one word in his behalf, 
I am reſoly d to forget him, perfidious Mortal, 
To abuſe ſo ſweet an opportunity 

Sent, Hark, hereis ſome body 2 ſtairs, 

La. Cock. Peace, he may yet redeem: his honor. 


Enter Courtal. 
Court. Your humble ſervant, Madam. $ 
La. Cock, Starting. Mr. Court al, for Heay'n ſake 
How came you hither ? 
Court, Guided by my good Fortune, Madam 
Your ſeryant, Miſtreſs Sentry. | | | 
Sent, Your humble ſervant, Sir; 1 proteſt you made 
Me ſtart too, to ſee you come in thus unexpectedly. 
La. Cock, I did not imagine it could be known 
I was in Town yet. 
Court. Sir Oliver did me the favor to make me 
A viſit, and dine with me to day, which brought 
Me to the knowledge of this happineſs, Madam; 
And as ſoon as I could poſſibly, I got the 
Freedom to tome hicher and enjoy it. 
La.Cock, You have ever been extream ob'iging, Sir. 
Sent, (is a worthy Gentleman, how punRual 


He is to my directions Aſide. 
La. Cock, Will you be pleas'd to repoſe, Sir? 
Sentry, ſer ſome Chairs, Exit Ser 


Court. With much difficulty, Madam, I broke 
Out of my company, and was forc'd by the 
Importunity of one Sir 7oſtin Poly, I think they 
Call him, to engage my Honor I would _ 
E 


-1% 
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Return again immediately, TOES 

La. Cock. Vou muſt not ſo ſoon rob me 
Of ſo ſweet a ſatisfaction. 

Court. No conſideration, Madam, could take 
Me from you, but that I know my ſtay at this 
Time mult needs endatiger your Honor ;_ and how 
Often I have deny*d my ſelf the greateſt ſatisfaction 
In the world, to keep that unblemiſhed, you 
Your ſelf can witneſs. 

- Cock, — I have often had great tryals 
our generoſity, inthoſe many tunes 
Thit — our innocent aſſecions. 

Court. Sir Oliver, Madam, before I did perceive 

It, was got near that pitch of drunkenneſs, 
Which makes him come reeling home, and 
Unmanfully inſult over your Ladiſhip; and how 
Subject he is then to injure you with an unjuſt 
Suſpicion, you have often told me; which 

Me careful not to be ſurpris d hermee. 

La. Coch, Repoſe your ſelf a little, but a little, 

Dear Sir: Theſe vertubus Principles make you worthy to be 
Truſted with a Ladies Honor: Indeed vir Oliver 
Has his failings; yet I proteſt, Mr. Courtal, L love 
Him dearly, = cannot be altogether unſenſible 
Of your generous paſſion. 
Court. Ay, Ay, I ama very Paſſionate Lover! Aſide. 
Indeed this eſcape has onely given me leifure 
To look upon my happineſs. 
La. Cock, Is my Woman retir'd ? 
Court. Moſt dutifully, Madam. | 
La. Cock, Then let me tell you, Sir yet we 
May make very good uſe of it. | 
Court. Now am I going tobe drawn in agen AfA. 
La. Cock. If Sir Oliver be in that indecent condition 
You ſpzak of, to morrow he will be very ſubmiſſive, 
As it is meer for ſo great a miſdemeanor ; then 
Can I, feigning a deſperate diſcpntent, take 
My own freedom without the leaſt ſuſpicion, 

Court. This is very luckily and obliging'y 
Thought on, Madam. 

La. Coch No if you will be plen d to 
Make an aſſignation, Sir. = 
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Court. To morrow about ten a clock ig % . 
Lower- walk of the New Exchange, out of which 
We can quickly pop into my Coach. 
La. Cock. But Lac ſtill ſp peſter'd with py Woman, 
I dare not go without her on wy, Copſrienge _ - - 
She's very ſincere, hut it js nog good 4 ruſt aur 
Reputations too mych to the trailty of 3 KrySG. 

Court. 1 will bring my Charriot, Madam 
That will hold but two. e e . 

La. Cech, O maſt ingevioully imagig d. dear Ar! For 
By that means 1 ſhall-bavg;a jun cx do giye her 
Leave to ſee à Relation, andhig er. x 
There till I call her.. 

Court. It grieves me much to ere? ſo ſoon, 
Madam; but | ſhall comfort my ſelf wi the. wane 
Thoughts of the hagpinoſs you have made me hope far. 

La. Cick, I wiſh it were. in my per eternally 
To oblige you, dear Sir. 

Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock Your humble Servant, ſweet dit. | 
[Exit Covrtal, 


Seutry — why Sentry Where are you? 


Baum Sentry, 


Sent. Here, Madam. ; 

La. Cock, What a ſtrange thing is this! will you 
Never take warning, but ſtill be leaving me alone 
In theſe ſuſpicious occaſions? = 

Sent, I was but in the next Room, Madam. 

La. Cock. What may Mr. Cowrtal think of my 
Innocent intentions ? I proteſt if youſerve me 
So agen, I — INy : You ſhould 
Have more regard to your Lady's Honor. 

Sent. If I tay in the Room, ſhe will tut {peak 
Kindly to me in a week after; and if I gy 0, ſhe 
Always chides me thus: Ibis is a Grange intu city 
She has, but I muſt bear with it; for on my 
Conſcience, Cuſtome has made it ſo natural, 

She cannot help it. 
La. Cock, Are my Coſins come home yet? 
Sent, Not yet, Madam, * 
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| La cet Dot chan kom whitherthey wen 


5 
Sent. I them ſay they would go take 
The Air, Madam. 


La. Cock Well, I fee it is impoſſible wich vertuom 
Counſel to reclaim them; way hy axe ſo careleſs 
Of them own, I could with Sir 7oſtin would remove 
Em, for fear they ſhogld bring an unjuſt | 


Imputation on my Honor. zl: 
Sent. Heavens forbid, Madam! | 
La. Cock. Your Servant, Cofins, Emer Ariana 
Amb. Yor Servant, Madam. and Gatty. 


La. Cock, How have you ſpent the cool of the 
En en e eee 

Gatty. omis, Madam, bre 
Freſh Air in the Park and Garden. 

La. Cock, Without the Company of a Relation, 
Or ſome diſcreet body to juſtifie your Reputation 
To the world— You are young, ard may be yet 
Inſenſible of it; but this is a ſtrange cenſoriots age, 
I aſſure you. Noife of Mufch without. 

Aria. Hark | what Muſick's this Þ . 

Gatty, Vil lay my life my Uncle drunk, and hatty 
Pickt us up a couple of worthy Servants, 

And brought them homg with him in triumph, 


Enter the Muſick playing, Sir Oliver flrutting, and frag- 
gering, Sir Joſlin ſinging and dancing with My. Cour- 
tal and Mr. Freeman, in easb hand : Gatty and Ariana 
feeing Courtal and Freeman, rich 24 


. FExennt. 


Sir Fof. Hey-day | Itold were a couple of 
Skittith Files l boggle _ 
At a man before; 1'll fetch em agen I warrant 
You, Boys, Exit after them. 
Free, to Court. Theſe are the very ſel-fame Gowns 
And Petticoats, 
Court. Their ſurpriſe confirms us it muſt be the m. 
Free, 'Slife, we have betray'd our ſelves 
Very pleaſantly. 


Court. Now am I undone to all intents and purpoſes, 
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For they will innocently diſcover all to my Lad: 
And ſhe will have no mercy: 25 

Sir Oliv. Dan, Dan, Da ra, Dan, &. Strumisg. 
Avoid my preſence, the very ſight of that face 
Makes me more impotent then an Eunuch. 


La. Cock. Dear Sir Oliver ! 
offering to embrace him. 

Sir Oliv. Forbear your conjuꝑal clippings, | 
I will have a Wench, thou ſhalt fetch me a 
Wench, Sentry. froth | 

Sent, Can you be ſo inhumane to my dear Lady? 

Sir Oliv. Peace, Envy, or I will hive thee executed 
For Petty Treaſon ; thy skin flay'd off, ſtuff d, and 
Hung up in my Hall inthe Country, as a 
Terror to my whole Family. | 

Court. What Crime can deſerve this horrid 
Puniſhment ? 

Sir Oliv. Il tell thee, Ned: *T was my Fortune 
T'other day to have an Intrigue with a Tinker's 
Wife in the Country, and this malicious Slut 
Betray'd the very Ditch where we us'd to 
Make our aſſignations, to my Lady. 

Free, She deſerves your anger indeed, Sir Oliver: 

But be not ſo unkind to your vertuous Lady. 

Sir Oliv. Thou do'ſt not know her, Franck; I have 
Had a deſign to break her heart ever ſince the 
Firſt moneth that I h:d her, and *cis ſo tough, 

Ihat I have not yet crack'd one ſtring on'c. 

Court. Vou are too unmerciful, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliver. Hang her, Ned, by wicked policy ſhe 
Would uſurp my Empire, and in her heart isa 
Very Pharaob ; for every night ſhe's a putting 
Me upon making Brick without ſtraw, 

Court. I cannot ſee a yertuous Lady ſo afflicted, 
Without offering her ſome conſolation : 

Dear Madam, is it not as I told you? Aſide to her. 

La. Cock. The fates could not have been more 
Propitious, and I ſhall not be wanting to the 
Furthering of our mutual ha ppineſs. 

[To Courtal, afide. 


— Faith I — oo 
meer jeſt till now, and chuld n the 
— Raſeil had been ſo | 

Free. How exactly be deſcrib'd * em, n 
punctual he was in his directions to apptebend em 

Gat. Then you have been wich a Conjurer, | 
Gentlemen. 

Court. You cannot blame us, Ladies, theloGof 
Our hearts was ſo conſiderable, that it may well 
Excuſe the indire& means we too to find out 
Thepretty Thieves that ſtole 'em, 

Aria. Did not I tell you what men of buſineſs 
Theſe were, Siſter? 

Gat, I vow I innocently believ d they had ſome 
Pre. engagement to a Scrivener or a Surgeon, 

And wiſh'd em ſo well, that I am forry 
Tofind em fo perfidious. 


E Free, 


(@$9) 


Free, Why, we have kept our Oaths, L dies, 


Aria — vd 
Gatty But we are mo 
Been deluded into anopin y haT been 
Faithful, who knows into a 2-7-1, | 
That error might have drawn us 
Court, Why ſhould you 18 
Jo expect that from us, we 
Have hop'd for from you? Fy, 


Of ones word is a thing N the 5 
Of a Gentleman. | 


Free. A page Falls! See wapholgate. - 


Reputation of a paul ＋ or 11 * r ail. 
1 Sir 7oſ. Come cg 07 009* . ente 
warrant v. 11 
La. Cocke I wo OO pie, but I will 
Bear em with, WE ops of gt 
Sir 7o Te Amen. | der. ad. Will 
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Girl — and Mad- cap, 


> come 155 mY 
Heard them exerciſe their hy n you; h 
You ſhalf ſee them ply th 


be ruin axle ; now 
A clean Limb'd Wer 


- This is 
Splinter, nor Wig MN : d ay * 1 
Roundly, you ſhal i b * en 
Nimble Frigot befo 4 a fred 4 771 FF, . 
See her —— ſail alread ß. 7 e 1 
64 Tg: 

Sir 70%. Hey my little Mad: :cap — a. Girl ot 
The true breed 1 Phich—— But hark vou, 
Hark you, a Con 9. v Beax up, 
Brother C Coch wood, 4 f think you, ©... 
If we pack theſe idle vide to Bed now 
And retire into a Room by our ſelves, and have 
A merry Catch, and a Bottle or two of the 
Beſt, and perfect the good work we have 
So unanimouſly carry d on to day? 

dir Oliver. A moſt adimirable Intrigue— Tan, dan, 


Da, ra, dan, come, come, mareh to 15 ſeveral 
Quarters: Co, we have ſent for a civil perſon or two, 


And. 
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It is to break an 
Careful to keep 
Gatty. Invent an C 
Cour. D, it 
Gatty, N 
Aria. or 
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Free. \your ſervant, 
Court, 


Sir Olwver. Now hes 
Sir Fof, ThenthgsCG 


' nn! ras 
mo no a denbgunf! 
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March along before wy 0 P Ne 2189 1 7 vor © xray) 
Excxnt Singing » Hojdn? 

©.00 oructem 47 70G 23d} ba ,axd 

0 »00h 3 & 3:17 on . vans 1 
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ACT III. SCENT 


Genz ? 
Gloves, and Eſſences? / Eads Geer — oe 


Mr. Comrtal ! 11 er tn n 
To the Change, of] never” | 


Mrs. Trane. 


See vou here ag'in, —— 
Ceart. e | % 
Been eno ee 
For ever. 8 A 12 S te 
mW 
T ric, Leak vow 
You intended — 
Gaz. Mr. Courtal! — — OF. "x 
Court. 9 Miſtreß Ca 


Gaz. I vow this tedious abſencagf:y1 


= — you intended to try an 
my poor heart, to diſeovex that hi J 
How ng a def; may hgh 


Withourthe 6 — k wht 
Court. You arealwa —.— anc0n his 307 
\ Corr Youre 7 W. 
Gaz. And have not you . ? 
Court. Not that I know of. 
Gaz. Yes, you hear the good news. 


Cenrt. Wha good news * E A 


- 
Gaz, And you would — me your — ? 


Court. Somethir ? Wool 5.0 
Your cultomer, Ro oy wo 1-44; 
Gaz. I have fed h. the yon 
A few fafh onable toys (in the me . e RE hae" 


To ſown, to keep em i ' NN 
0 L = — WF *. N 
Play, or in the Park. nj47 ee rem 224 
44 2 1 3 * 
Court. [ would h | N ; . * wh 0. - £79 


Young Ladies, and by fag devieeggothens ole) 12 bn: 120 pn A 
Intice*em hither. D Gia Dee Pal, n 1 


Gaz. cg pra a 
For a couple of Han 43 nat rend HY 

Court. How | 4. 000 

Gaz. They were leg un ow” 


And are comin — "7 763 2200155 
In —— - meow bs 
Them to Miſtreſs Trinc kirs Shop ae 


Court. This falls au 2 


Contriv'd my ſeſsat could hevieor rere 
? . Fai p07 id 

Long: wing d Devil polen Tn 4% 1? x42 
Before they come. > 2 Nenn N 
Gaz. I will onely e 8 | ley; 050g 
To my Maid, abour a Lie nets 2 


— me | ten her ü Mn 
Are p I'll be the C | 2 Av. 3 rei i * 54 . Wy t A 
You I warrant you, « — 3, 3 
More company come: She dare 
Away in my fight, -Mheknows: 
Sir Oliver, a as ma licioma De 
Of *em— Your ſervant, Sir, | | 
Hunt aa b ger 1 .-: d 
Euer hreemany -! / N 8 Ne 2 


A ; 


— - 9 ” _—- 

» »* 4 * > ox , 4 * 
* 2 r * 

WW 


Court. Freeman Ii 

Free. Well! what coun 
Diſ-appointing the old, and 
Ladies? Iam re 

Court. Faith, things are 
Could have wiſh'd *ew, and pet l hope hy 
The help of Miſtreſs Gaues to ketp my _ - 


", t N et . * 


„ 


5 en e 
er oi . e e e 
AP Wenn 1 Eo 2 . ö N en n 
woc * 3 


” 5 13 ' 
Theſe yount Py * og ace (} 
' TLONMNE 1 4 - = 


. E 16 3 ® 


2 Hure 
» "ot 


ne 


They ſeldom thir 
Rutgiogathll KI 1pn Of ye 
Mettal, and makes the ater piques, 
Tame bim: That wh trout les me molt 5 
Loſt the hopes of 42 8275 0 gle: 

In Love, is as dull as a 


ON ine 


An Audience. ** : IC N WL4 SIP 
rec . . 
In this Io, d. * 1 
And if we are any * har: « en 
We ſhall make it a 

Court. Lea 


5 
hb. 9 * k . | —— © 1 
l $ - | 


abt <A 2 An ' * af on 


Be gone, for I ex ming ir —. 1 
Walk a turn or wo 4 


wa! pretty Mills ond, cent. . . C A 
Rat 46.3 act 

Or Jeſſimiae, yeh W 00 444 

At Miſtreſs Gazete & No og os b 

I proteſt yonder comes id xd, to yo 

Poſt quickly! Ct, and del 

Young Ladies now? * N "[Ex. Free; 


O Madam, 1 have wai "= at leaſt an hour, and 
Time ſeems very tedious, wher it delays fo prear 
A happineſs as you being er oye 

La. Coch Iv but ſtay to gie — | 4 
His due correctidn *tboleanlemly injuries e 
He did me laſt night. Is your Coach ready ? 

Court Yes, Madam: But bow will you diſpoſe of 
Your Maid? 

La. Cock. My Maid I For Heavens ſake, hat do you 
Mean, Sir? Do Lever uſe to go abroad without her? 


Court. 


* br Lum eee 


| Cad © 
exrt. Tis upon 7 
. von; but eee 


And I was forc'd to bring my which 

But two. ; 
La. Cock, O Heaven! ee leur 

— r 


Gaz. Your humble ſervant, Madam. 
Your ſervant, Maſter Conrtal. 


and | Your frm Mick Ce 
Court. 


Gaz. 1am extream glad to ſbe your Ladiſhip here, 


I intended co fend my Maid 
This Afternoon, Madam, to 
Parcel of new Lace comeln, the 


derer 


Firſt, — 
La. Ceck. — etl 


] was newly come into the 


To call at your Shopbefore went 
"Enter Ariams and Gatty, Gaxet goes to chew. 


Court. *Sdeath, here are Coſins too | now there 
Is no hope left for a — 
Lover to comfort himſelf withal. W- 

— 1 Vour ſervant, Madam. 

La. beet I am newly come into the Exchange, and 
By chance met with Malter Court al here, who will needs 
Give himſelf the trouble, to play the Gallant, and 
Wait upon me. 

Gaity. Does — Ladiſhip come to buy? 

La. Cock. A few trifles; Miſtreſs Caret ſays ſhe has a 
Parcel of very fi;e new Laces, ſhall we go look , 

Upon em? 


_— — 


Aria. 


* 


. Corres * i 


Gat. 2 


Court. 


But ſtept into Cor 5 * 
Miſchief, 7 | 
La. Ceck, My over. dende 


Blaſted all my hopes of hi 4a 
Court. To be chus ur e p * i 
Of all our expeRation, lea 

La. Cock, Moderate your pa 
Yet find out a way. . 

Court. Oh? cis impoſ ve, Madam. n 
Now you have been ſe nh me, co les 
Any pretence will be f 5 faſpictobs, that 
For your honor will ma me ſo 
Diſordered, that Fila 


Happineſs you give me. Ss HT 2934S 
L Cock, Methinks youare to , Heroick Sir 
Court. Beſid vi — j 
You know t he obli 
And what cee 


Both ſides; and to be 2 — EN: aged 
What an affliction would that be to a generous ſpirit ! 
L. Cock, Muſt we then unfortu part thus ? 
Court. Now I have better thought on t, that is not 
Abſolutely neceſſary neither. 
La. Cock. Theſe words revive my.dyiog j joys, 
Dear Sir, go on. 
Conrt. I will by and by, ben I ſce it moſt convenient, 
Beg the favor of your Fadiſtip,and your 
Young Kinſwomen, to accept of a Treat, and 
A Fiddle ; you make ſome little difficulty ar 
Firſt, bur upon earneſt perſwaſion comply, and 
Uſe on wa intereſt to make the young Ladies 
o too: Vour company will — their 
Reputations, and their company rake off ſrom | F = 
F You 


vou all ſuſpition. | - i ws 7 4,34, 


La. Cock, The atturalinelinatienthey 
igging will make them very ready to comply: 
2 — pans 7, he ru a 


Happineſs, dear Sir??? 

Court. Why, fiſt, Madam —— or 
Miſtreſs Gates "have any donbm upon: furprizing 
Us together, our joyning company will gear em 
All; next, we ſhall have fomeſfatisfactiaon' © © - 


In bei aſternoo Pear * 
n being an n to 6 we enj 
Not that full freedom we ſo —4 95 


Deſire. | | 

La. Cock. Very good, Sir. - 

Court. But then: ſtly, Madam, we gain an opportunity 
To contrive another appoi tomorrow, _ 
Which may reſtore us unto allt hoſe joys 
We have been ſo untortunately diſappoi 
Of to day. 4 * 

La. Cock, This is a very prevailing Argument 
Indeed; but ſince Sir liver believes 1 have 
Conceiv'd ſo deſperate a ſorrow, tis fit we 
Should keep this from his knowledge. 

Coxrt. Are the young Ladies ſecret ?* 

La. Cock. They ha ve the good Principles not 
To betray themſelves, Tafflare you. © 

Court. Then tis but going to a houſe that is 
Not haunted by the Company, and we are ſecure, 
And now I think on't, the Bear in Drary. lane is 
The fitteſt place for our purpoſe. 

La. Cock, I know your Honor, dear Sir, and 
Submit to your diſcretion 
Have you gratifi d your Fancies, Couſins ? 

LT. them Ariana, Gatty, and Gaze, 
from the Shop. 

Aria. We are ready to wait upon you, Madam. 

Gat. I never ſaw colours better mingled. 

Gaz. How lively they ſet off one another, and 
How they add tothe complexion | 

La. Cock, Mr. Caurtal, your moſt humble Servant. 

Court. Pray, Madam, let me have the Honor 
To wait upon you and theſe young Ladies, 

Till I ſee you in your Coach. 


_ 
1 


9 
3 * 


* 


SELIE EE. 


Know, Sir, inthe 
Conrt. aſde. | 
Now out comes all my | 
Gat. Vet I am apt tobe 
Some mando ; wobld 
Himſelf, on make Us 
Ill opinion o hs | 
Court. = 1 
To enquire him out 
But I heartily forgive Ye 
—— Conkcience taps we þ o1 
malice to me, 2< — | 
Gaz. He wight ung ane? IL his: 
Court. 19 — | a * ES. 
La. cel Wh 
Fellow I warrant him, —— 
To be a Paget Worth and Honor, 2 
took him for an idle Fellow, Madam, 
And ge — little credit to what he faid. 
Court. "Twas very obliging, Lady, to belieye 
Nothing tothe daes of a 
Wbat a couple of young Devils are theſe ? 
La. Cock. Since you are willing to 
Your ſelf K trouble "BY ow 
Court. I ought to do my duty, Madam. ä 
Exeunt all but Ariana and Gatty. 55 
Aria. How he bluſh d, and hung down his head 5 | 
Gat. A little more bad ut him as much out * 
Of countenance, as a Country Clown ig | 


F 2 When * 


% 1.2 BY 


When he ventures to complement 25 
His r. r 5 Th fol 
SCEN x" 1 £0 


Sir Oliver Dung K. 


Enter Sir Joſlin and 8 


Sir 7oſ. How now old Boy where” ]] 
Brother Coch woa to dy 7 
Serv. He deſires to be in privire Sir. 
Sir 7eſ. Why? what sche tharrer yt 
Serv. This is a da = Humiliation, Sir, 
Wich him for laſt m eſſio. - 
Sir 7% I have bar nes of Mnſequence 
To him, and muſt and will peak with m 
So, ho | Brother Cockwood ? - 
ir Oliver without, Who's, chat, ny Brother olly ? 
Sir 7of. The ſame, the come away, 
— — — For W * 
I defire to be in 
Sir 7% T have =: 
Draw + pr our of his yn Fooraq Would 
Therefore | ſay, come away, come way. 
Sir Oliver entring ee ſuch a ſtrange 


in Night-Gown and Temptation in thy voice, 
12 * . Sli 

Sir What mthy Gown © wb ooh A 
Wa have beſpoke Dinner, and eng-p'd t 7 * 
Maſter Rake-hell, the little ſmart Gentleman 1 have 
Often pan d thee to make thee acquainted 
Wichal ring a whole Bevy of Damſels 
In Sky, 112 and Flame - colour d Taffeta d. 
Come, come, dreſs thee quickly, there's to be 
Madam Rampant, a Girl that ſhines, and will drink 
At ſuch a rate, ſhe's a Miſtreſs for Alexander, were 
Healive agen. 

Sir v. How unluckily this falls out! Thomas, 
What Cloaths have I to put on? 


Serv, 


Y. 
T 79 


Will look ſcurvily1 „bt e Bre 
Sir Fof. That's a Jeſt I aich bat 
In the Country, may appeꝶ in ay thing de 


C 
— 
Ds. a 
WY * 


| - 
£ " 
\, 4F- 
N 7 * 
* 
* 


Sir Fof. 
They have a Beer-glak 

Sir Oliv: Lnow hay 
But if this ſhould come 0 

Sir 7o{. thave beſpo) 
Privat'ſt place in Town :; There 
No Spies tobe betray us, f 0M 
I dare warrantthee, Brother Tock - 

ir Oliv. I have always fbufid Thema: very 
ful; but faith "tis roo unkAnd, confidering 

How tenderly my Lady loves me. 

Sir 7% Fy,fy, a Man, and kept ſo much under 
Correction by a Busk and a Fan! 

Sir Oliv. Nay, Iam in my Nature as valiant 
As any man, when once Iſet out; but faith I 
Cannot but thi k how my dear Lady will be 
Concern'd when ſhe comes homgand miſſes me. * 

Sir 7%. A Pox upon theſe Qualms, 

Sir Oliv. Well, thou haſt ſeduc'd me; 
But I ſhall took ſo untowardly. 
Sir Foſ. Again art thou at it? in, in, and make 

All 


All che haſte that may be, Ralę- lei andthe 
Ladies will be there before us elle. 12 | 
Sir O iv, Well, thou art an errant Devi hey 
Yor the Ladies, Brother Folly... . 
*ir 7, Hey for the Ladies, Brother Cate vod 5 
[_Ex.t fouging —— For he chat mud, & c. 


SCENE III 
The Bear. 
/ithout, Ho Francis, Humphrey, ſhow a Room there! 


3 


Enter Courtal, Freeman, La Cockwood, 
Ariana, Gatty, and Sentry. | 


Court. Pray, Madam, be not fo fullof apprehenſion; 
Thereis no — that this ſhould come to ; 
Sir Oliver's knowledge. ' 

La.Ceck. 1 were ruin'dif it ſhou'd, Sir | Dear, how 
I tremble! I never was in one of theſe houſes before. 

Sent. This is a Bait forthe young Ladies to 
Swallow; ſhe has been in moſt of the Eating- 

Houſes about Town, to my knowledge. Aſide. 


Court. Oh Francis 


Enter waiter. 


wait Your Worſhip's welcome, Sir; butT 
Muſt needs deſire you to walk into the next 
Room, for this is beſpoke. 
La. Cock, Mr. Courtal, did not you ay, this 
Place was private ? 
Court 1 warrant you, Madam. What 
Company dines here Francis 
wait. A couple of Country Knights, Sir eis 
Polly and Sir Oliver Cockyvoed, very honeſt Gentlemen. 
La. Cock Combination to undo me 
Court. Perce, Madam, or you ll betray 
Vour ſe f to the Waiter. 
La. Cock, I am diſtrated | Sentry, did not 1 
Command thee to ſecure all Sir 0/iver's Cloaths, 
And leave nothing for him to put on, but his 
Penitential * 


4 . —— | „ 
Will he think af w-? 
Gat. We come but to wait upon her Ladiſhip. 
Free. You need not you Chickens are 
* Secure under the wings of that old Hen. 
Court. Is there to be no body, Frans 


—— ? 
Wait. Faith, Sir, 1 was eejoyn'd ſecrecy 
You have an over me - Cor | 


Lately out of the Country, where there 
Little variety, they have a deſign to ſ 
Themſelves with a freſh Girl or two, | 
Underſtand the bufinels. | 
L. Cech. Oh Sentry “ Sir Olive, | 
My misfortunes come too thick upon | 
Court. Afide. Now is ſhe afraid o 
Diſappointed on all hands. ' 
La. Cock. 1know not what to do, M. 
I would not be ſurpriz'd here my ſelf, and 
I would prevent Sir Oliver from proſecuting 
His wicked and perfidious intentions. 
Aria. Now ſhall we have admirable ſport, 
What with her fear and jealouſie. 
Cat. I lay my life ſhe routs the Wenches. 


Enter Waiter. 


Wait, I muſt needs deſire you to ſtep into the next 
Room; Sir 7oſlin and Sir Oliver are below already. 

La Ck, i have not power to move a ſoot. 

Free. We will conſider what is to'be done 
Within, Madam. 

Court. Pray, Madam, come; I have a 
Deſięn in my head which ſhall ſecure you, ſurpriſe * 
Sir Oliver, and free you from all your fears. N 

La. Cecłk It cannot be, Sir. 

Court Never feat it: Franc, you may own 
Mr. Freeman and ] are in the houſe, if they ask for us; 


Zut 


* 


| (49) 


But not a word of theſe Ladies, as you tender 


The wearing of your Ears, 


Euter Fir Joſlin, Jir Olivgry ö 
dir ef. Come, Brother Coch, Prichee be brisk, 
Sir Hv. I ſhall diſgrace my ſelf for ever, Brother. 
Sir 7% Pox upon care, never drop like a Cock 
In moulcing time; thou art Spark efiough in all 
Conſcience, fo G | 
Sir Oliv. But my heart begins to fail me 
When I think of my Lady. | 
Sir 7% What, more Qualms yet? 
Sir Oliv. Well, I will be courageous : But it is not 
Neceſſary theſe ſtrangers ſhould know this is 
My Penitential Suit, Brother. 
Sir 7oſ. They ſhall not, they ſnaltnot. Hark 
You old Boy, is the Meat provided? Is the Wine 
And Ice come? And are the MelodiouMadcals 
At hand I ſpoke for? 
Wait, Every thing will be in a readineſs, Sir. 
Sir Foſ. If Maſter Rabę- hell with a Coach full, or two ö 
Of Vizard-masks and Silk Petticoats, call at the 
Door, uſher em up to the place of execution. | 
Wait, Youſhall be obey'd, Sir. Exit Waiter, 


Enter Rake- hell. 

dir oy. Ho, here's my little Rake-he!/ come ! 
Brother Cockwood, let me commend this ingenious 
Gentleman to your acquaintance, he is a Knight 
Of the Induſtry, has many admirable qualities, 
I aflure you. | 

Sir Oliv. I am very glad, ir, of this opportunity 
To know you, 

Rake. 1 am happy, Sir, if you eſteem me your 
Servant. Hark you, Sir 7«ſlin, is t his Sir 
Oliver Cockwood, in earnelt? 

Sir 7o{. In very good earneſt, I aſſure you, he is 
A little fantaſtical now and then, and dreſſes 
Himſelf up in an old faſhion : But that's all one 
Among Friends, my little Rake-he!l 

Sir Gliv. Where are the Damſels you talk'd of, 
Brother 7%)? I hope Maſter Rakę. ll has not forgot em. 


Rake” 


| many 
GERD 5 — 


Sir Oliv, Th 


pps 
Sir 7oſ. The trurhis, oe 
Both mighty Men at Arms, and thou 
Charge anon to terror We Dies 0 
Ms arp ay yours 
Sir Oe, ene mor 


ht are 


Be as as 


oe bod out df 
Methinks your Calot is a | and 
eb. Twiſt 255 — 

Rake. 1 a vou, 
For men of bus neſa, chat are 'bendi 
Of their brows, and — 
project would cla out another 
Lover had better appear — et 


Bald Pate; twill make the 4 ſuvor, 
Stop their Noſes, and avoid you; Love in a 
Cap is more ridiculous then Love in a or Love 


In a Pipkin. 

Sir Olia. I muſt ds your whole bead is 
Now in faſhion; butthere was a time when 
Your Calot was not ſod 

Rake. Here's a Pe e, ir, 

Sir Oliv. A very one. 

Rabe. A very good one? tis the beſt in England, 
Pray, Sir 7oſlin, take him in your hand, and draw 
A Comb through him, chere is not 
Another Friz in Europe. 

{bg u a very fine one indeed. 

Pray, Sir Oliver, do me the favor to 
Grace it on your head a little, 


(43) 


Sir Our. To am. 22 wd 1 
Rake. You never wore any thing became 4 
So well in all your life before. ann 0 
Sir 7oſ. Why, younever ſaw bim in your = — 


Rake. That's all one, Sir, IEnow dis! 
Here's a Beaver, Sir Oliver, feel him; for f, 
Subſtance, and for faſhion, the Court of Fran 
Never ſaw a better; I have bred bim but a! 
Fortnight, and have him at 
Clap him on boldly, never Hat took Put 
Cock and the Hindcock at one motion fa naturally. 

Sir Oliv. I thin yon have a mind to male a | 
Spark of me before I ſeethe Ladies; + 

Rake. Now you have the meen of a true Cavalier, 

And with one look may make 4 Lady kind, and 
A Hector humble: And ſince I uam da Hecter, 
Here's a Sword, Sir: Sa, ſa, fa, try him, Sir Peter, 
put him to'r, eut 4 run im 

e Hiles, if be 


Breaks, you ſhall have li to break-ray Pate 
And pay me never a Groat of the ten ſur . 


sir fo 'Tis a very pretty Weapon indeed, Sir. | 


Through the Door, beat him to 


Rake, The Hilris true ,and 
Doree by the beſt Workman in Franc. This Sword 
And this Caſtor, with an embroider'd Button and 
Loop, which I have to vary him upon occaſion, 
Were ſent me out of | France for a Token by my elder 
Brother, that went over with a handfonie equipage, 

n. 


7 


To take the pleaſure of this 
Sir Oliv. Have you a mind to [ell theſe things, Sit? 
Rake. That is below a Gentleman; yet if a perſon 
Of Honor, or a particular friend, ſuch as I eſteem 
You, Sir Oliver, take at any time a füncy to a Band, 
A Cravat, a Velvet Coat, a Veſt, a Ring, a Flajolet, 
Or any other little Toy I have about me, Iam 
Good-natur'd, and may be eaſily perſwaded 
To play the Fool upon good terms. 


Enter Free man. 


Sir 7oſ. Worthy Maſter Freman : 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Franck, how cam ſt thou to 
Find us out, Man? 


You got on? Are you grown? 

Sir Oliv. Hark you 
My habit of Humiliz 
The next day after I havet 
To make my pacification with 

Free. Ha, j ha, ha 


— 


For, good Meat, good 
We ich or two for thedigelt 
Madam Rampant, the glory & 4 
Brighteſt ſhe that ſhines « 
Is not a man of his word, Sir. 
Rake. I warrant you'ſhe comes, Sir Foſtin. 
Sir Joſlin finge. 

And if ſhe comer, ſhe ſhall not ſeaqe, 

If Twenty pounds will winter ; 

Her very Eye temmit. a Rape, 

Tus ſuch a tempting ſinner. 


Enter Courtal. | 
Court. Well ſaid, Sir Joſlin, I ſee you hold up ſtill, 
And bate not an Ace of — good — og By 
Sir 7oſ. Noble Maſter Comrtal ! 
Court. Bleſs me, Sir Oliver, what are you going 
To act a Droll? how the people would throng 
About you, if you were but mounted on a 
Few Deal-boards in Covent-Garden now | 
Sir Oliv. Hark you; Wed, this is the Badge of my 
Ladies indignation for my laſt nights offence ; do 
Not inſult over a poor ſober man in affliction. 
2 Court. 


(44) 
Caurt. Come, come, ſend home ſor your Cloaths , 
I hear you 4 — 2 2. 
To learn at theſe years, how al : 
A rich Veſt and a perruque are t eint aims 
At their favors, 
Sir Oliv. A Pox ont, Nad 5 un Sone ab: 0d 
In a damn'd jealous melancholly humor, and * 
Has commanded her 2 ſecure em | 
Court. Under Lock and | 
Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, Man, aſus in heſe caſe out 
Of pure Love in hopes to reclaim me, and to 
Kee r | * 
By drinking two days t yy 
Court. Whataloving | 
Sir Oliv. There are S ahrmodidchinkebeadetve 
Happy in ſuch a Lady, Ned; but toatrue bred 
Gentleman all la —— 
Rake. Mr. Caurtal, your moſt bumble ſervant, Sir 
Court. Oh! my little Knight of oy, L am 
Glad to ſee you in ſuch good company. 
Free. Courtal, hark you, are the M _habits 
Which you ſent to borrow at the Pla e come yet? ö 
Court. Yes, and the Ladies are almoſt dreſs d: 
This defign will adde much to our mirth, and give 
Us the benefit of their Meat, Wine, and Muſick 
For our entertainment. 
Free. Twas luckily thought of. ; 
Sir Oliv. Hark, the Muſick comes. Muſick. 
Sir 7o/. Hey Boys— let em enter, let em enter. 


Enter Waiter. 


Wait. An'tpleafe your Worſhips, there is a Mask 
Of Ladies without, that deſire to have the 
Freedom to come in and dance. 
Sir of. Hey! Boys — 
Sir Oliv. Did you bid em come en Maſquerade, Mr. ble. , 
Rake. No; but Rampart is a mad Wench, ſhe 
Was half a dozen times a mumming in private 
Company laſt Shrove-tide, and 1 lay my life ſhe has 
Put 'em all upon this frokick. 
Court. They are mettled Girls, I warrant them, 


Sir Pe/. 
Wnt 1 
Amd ing Filly, ar 


Sir Oliv. Tis ons, T , if i 
— - have fp rats wot 
ir Oliv. Now as Pay arg as. 
And could love as en 
Is newly landed after an 
Court. Take my advice, Sir 
= deprive your ſelf of your 0 


« Voyage... . 
not in your 


an accommodation with your | 
we oh. I had rather — 4 erperual Civil War, 
Then purchaſe Peace at ſuch a difſhonorable rate. 
A poor Fidler, after he hob been three days 8 
At a Country- wedding, in ſcraping 
Upon his old ſqueeki nr then I do in fumbliog 
On that domeſtick Inſtrument of mine 
Court. Be not ſo bitter, Sir Oliver, on your 
Own dear Lady. 


Sir Oliv. I was married to her when 1 RE, 
Ned, wich a deſign to be bivlk'd, as thev 
To the Bell-weather , where 1 have been — 
Twere enough to fright me, were | not pure 
Mettle, from ever running at Sheep again. 
Core, 


| Court. That's no furerale, Sit Over 
Wife's a diſh, of W ae e ſi 


* . 
- 


Have a better W e ‚ r. yo 
Sir Oliv, What a [ pexacts | 
Tewpting, 'twould Mere mur ram: n 40 
Implicite ſinner, and t e per face upon credit. Nm 
Sir 7. Come, Brother Cockyvood, let ys ges m 
To lay aſide theſe Making Foppeties, eee. 


Well ſegue em in eargeſt: Give ue Bottle, Waiter. © 
Free Not before Dinner, good Sir fe 
Sir Oliv. Lady, thongb I have out of Dro 

Put my ſelf into this contemptible di 2 

I ama Gentleman, and a Man of courage, as you 

Shall find anon by my brisk behaviour. 
Rake. S r foſlin ! Sir Oliver? Theſeare none of our 


: 


Sir Oliv. Why, whit 
Ned? 


Sir 70. They ſhall alſ haye fair play, Be 
Sir «Y And we will match 01 11 ve 
A prize on't, Ned Conrtal : „ 1 L 
Freeman and you Brother 7olly, and Rakg-hel 
Shali be Judge for Gloves and Sl Stocꝭ ings, to be 
B ſt»w'd as the Conqueror Thall fancy. 
Sir Jo Agreed, agreed, agreed. 
Court. Free. A match, a match. 
Sir 0liv. Hey—Boys!. © © | 
© ©* [Lady Cockwood counterfeits a fit, 
Sentry pulling off ber Mack, O Heayens 1 my dear Lady 
Help, help ! E 
Sir Oliv. What's here? Sentry and my Lady 
*'Sdeath, what a condition am I in now, Brother 7o/ly ? 
You have brought me into this Premunire: For 
Heavens ſake run down quickly, and ſend the Rogue 
And Whores away. Help, help! Oh help! D.ar 
Madam, ſweet Lady! 


[ Ex. Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver 
kne:ls down by her. 


Art _—_ I”, 
ReprObate, ſuch an 
Could go tbour to ah 
Sir Oliv, D ; 
Bur ſtab we with 19 84 1255 
Dye a facrifice at her leet, K 


Sent. No, liv | 
To all Rebelliogs urban ah, that ſhe had | 
My heart! but thou hall bewicch'd her affetior 
Thou ſhouldſt den r a dom 8 


Treaſon. 


e a that ungrateful man 
Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, i worthy 
Of your pitty and belief. 

La. Cock, Peace, 
Tame and fooliſh—— Were: 
I he Park, and 
Secretly to indulge the unla 
Young Gallant ; or did ! — of with the 
Gaming Madamg and were every Aſte noon at my 
Lady Briefs, my Lady Afaammeln at Tre and 
Quebas, pretending ill tuck to borrow money of a | 
Friend, and then — good luck to excuſe the 
Plenty t to a Husband, my ſuſpicious damea nor had 
Deſerv'd this; but I who out of a | 
Tenderne's to my Honor, andto comply with 
Baſe jealouſie, have deny'd my ſelf all thoſe blameleſs 
Recre ations, wich a vertuom Lady mi t enjoy, | 
To be thug inhumanely revil d in my own perſon, and 
Thus onreaforably rdb'd.andabus'din-thine too — 

Conyt. Sure ſhe will take up anon or duc 
Her Mind, or elſe the Devil's in t. 


% 


My heart, to puniff x it for 


: (48) 
La. Cock, Do not ſtay and torment mewiththy 

Sight; go, Graceleſs Wretch, — wee 

Reſolutions, do, and walte that poorftotk of comfort 


Which 1 ſhould have 72 n thoſe your ra venous 

Cormorants below: I feel my paſſian begin! 

Swell again. | 18. n Agen. 
Court. Now will ſhe get an abſolute domimion over 

Him, and all this will bemy Plague in dhe ed. 


Sir Oliver un- ¶ Ned Conrtal, Fruit Freeman, Coſin 


And I have always been mi 
Sent. You do not deſerve the leaſt compaſſi 
Nor wou'd l ſpeak a good word for you, hut tho 
1 know for all this, twill be at to my poor 
Lady. Dear Madam, do but | Sir 
Oliver lies at yu — yo humble A 1 10 
Aria, How bitterly he weeps 1 bow fat ighs! 
Gat. I dare ſay he — in Ar f 
Real in his Repentance. | 
Court. Compoſe your ſelf a ſittle, pray Madam; 
All this was meer Raillery, a way of talk, which 
Sir Oliver being well bred, has learned among 
The gay people of the Town. as ; 
ree. If you did but know, Madam, what an odious 
Thing it is to be th to love a Wife in ꝑood 
Com; any, you wou d eaſily forgive him. | 
LaiCock, No. no, 'twasthe mild correction which 
I give him for his inſolent behavior laſt night, that 
Has encourag d him: gen thus to inſult over my 
Affections. 
Court. Come, Come, Sir Oliver, out with your 
Boſom- ſecret, and clear all things to your Lady; 
Is it not as we have ſaid ? 
Sir Oli Or may I never have the happineſs to be 
In her good grace agen; and as for the Harlots, 
Dear Madam, here is Ned Courtal, and Franck Freeman, 
That have often ſeen me in company of the 
Wicked; let 'em ſpeak, if they ever knew me tempted 
To adiſloyal action in their lives, 


Court. 


# a * 


Satisfie my Lady, and 


. 
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| But "ria with Bondi we ft r 
Sir Jo: Come, come, Madam, let all chigg -e 
s the Cloath is laid in tlie Y 
Next Room, let us in and be merry ; there was no 
Harm meant as I am true little 7e 
La. Cock, Sir Oliver knows TC 


Him, though he plays e ny : 

Why, my Dear, wou'd y* expoſe you 

Ridiculous habit, to the of both our Honors ? 
Sir Oliv. Indeed I was to blame to be over- 


Perſwaded, 1 intended dutiſully to retife into the 


When 
Wwe 


Pantry, and there civilly to divert my ſelf at Back- Mo 
Gimmon with the Butler. * 


Sir of. Faith, I muſt ev 'n own, the fault was 
Mine, I intic'd him hither Lady. 
Sir Oliu. How the Devil, Ned, came they to find 
Us out here? 
Court. No Blood - bou id draws ſo ſure as a jealous Woman: 
Sir Oliv. I am afraid Thomas has heen unſaithſul: 
Prithee, Ned, ſpeak to my Lady, that there may be 
H 


C50) 
A perfect underſtanding betweem un, and that Sorry 
May be ſent home for my Cloathe, t hat lan 
Longer wear the marles of her difpleature. 

Court. Let me alone, Sin iur. 


— args Cockwood. 


How do you find your feli,; 
This violent Pa ſſion 1, 
La. Coct This has — 

Mr. Courtal; now am I abſolute of 

My own conduct for a time. 
Court. Then ſhall Ibea bappymn, Madam; * 

Knew this wou'd bethe all, and 


Yet could not Lforbear | "IF &f 3) 
+ Sir 0/;5y. Homdidſtubonſhuille amayZekebel- _, 
And the Ladies Brother? [T#Sir jo 


Sir Pol. [ have appointed 1 
Clock at the new 


Sir Okv. Then A ad the Stars. 
That have croſs d c 
gone — che Table 
— — ome, Dinner is on a 
Sir fof. Ha ! eee enter 
You, aich; — you have found the way 
To the Bar, PII fegue you 


Kg.. ' 
When we 4 Miſc, 
we ftill = we Kiſ , 
22 tie with a Bottle we fegne ler. 


DO Excnnt finging. 
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I fear will prove a & At 
Heart ; the Letters} have 


Sent, Punctually, e 
Found at the latter end of u Pley 
Firſt — the 1 W 
Was at the Kings-bouſe,- ſent for him our 
By the Door · keeper, and deliver d ir io 
Wen Didyon kevponyoer Viet. dt 
La. Cock. Did you your 'Vreard, that 
The Fellow might not know how to deſrribe you? 
Sent. I did, | adam. g K 
La. Cock, And do dia he receive it? 
Sent. Like a Traytor to all go wich 
All the ſigns of joy imaginable. 8 
La. Coct, Be not angry, Sextyy, "ty as | 
Wiſht it: What did 7 — 
Mr. Freeman ? For I thought fit to deceive em both, 
To make my Policy leſs ſuſpicious to Caurtal. 
Fest. The Porter found him at the Dukes-houſe, 
Madam, and deliver*'d it with like care, 
La. Cock, Very well. 
Sent. After the Letters were deliver d, Madam, 
I went my ſelf to the Play. houſe, and ſentin 
H 2 For 


(52) 


For Mr. Courtal, who came out to me immediately , 
1 told him your Ladiſhip preſented your humble 
Service. to him, and that Sir Oherr was going 
Into the City * dir : — = Brother 
Cockwoed, and that it wou'd add m e 
To your Ladiſhips happineſs, if eee e 
To meet you in Grays- Ius Walks this lovely Evening. 
La Cock And how did he entertain the motion? 
Sent, Bleſs me! tremble ſtill to think upon it 
I cou'd not have imagin'd he had been ſo wicked; 
He counterfeited the greateſt paſſion, railed at 
His Fate, and ſwore a thouſand horrid Oaths,  ** 
That ſince he came into the Play-bouſe, he had 
Notice of a buſineſs that concerned both his 
Honor 7 22 35 at be was an undone 
Man, if he did not go out it preſently ; 
Pray d me to deſire your Ladiſhip to ea | 
Him this Evening, and that to morrow he wou'd 
Be wholly at your deyotion. 7 
La. Cock. Ha, ha, ha | he little thinks how 
Much he 5 FAY 9 
Sent, I muc to 
Him with his ingratitude to wank yo en 
La. Cock. Poor Sentry ! be not concern d for 
Me, I have conquer'd my Aſſectioa, and thou 
Shalt find it is not Jealouſie has been my Counſellor 
In this, Go, let our Hoods and Masks be ready, 
That I may ſurpriſe Conrtal, and make the 
Beſt advantage of this lucky opportunity. 
Sent. I obey you, Madam. [Exit Sentry. 
La. Cock. How am I fill'd with indignation ? 
To find my perſon and my paſſion both deſpis d, 
And what is more ſo much precious time 
Fool'd away in fruitleſs expectation: I wou d 
Poyſon my face, ſo I might be reveng d on 
This ingrateful Villain; 


Emer Sir Oliver. 


Sir Oliv. My Deareſt | 

La. Ceck, My Deareſt Dear! prithee do 
Not go into the City to night. 
Sir Oliv. My Brother ol is gone before, 


I cannot 
(LC, t. dee _ 
Do not blame my Jealonbe;” © 
drotef 99 


Be preſentl 
= 'Dorleve me indods, 10 


SuſpeR every A 7 
. —— 
Back, if you do noveelline; 

La. Cock; Dear, dow Trremble! Wil you 
Promiſe me will no quarrel then? if 2 
My life and 


Tamffare you will 

Sir Oliv. | wi tea $0 thingrathr thenke 

_—_ enemy to thy quer, 
ryb nr? > + li a man of better 

Hl. r know . love him , my Dear. 

L. ce lch I ted hi 810 reſpects, 

La. Coc m „ 
Out of my regard to your friendſhip; bi he, ke 
An impudent man as he is, to day miſconſtruing 
My Civility, in moſt unſeemly language, 
Made a foul attem - 4 upon my Honor. - 

Sir Oliv. Death, and Hell and Furies, I will 
Have my Pumps, and long Sword | 

La. Cock. Oh, I ſhall int! did not yon oi 
Me you wou'd not be ſo raſh? - 

Sir Oliv. Well, I will not kill him, for ſear of 
Murdering thee, my Dear. 


(54) 

L. Coch Youmay 2 at: 
By your coldneſs give diem! no encoura 
To vilit our Family. ins 15 ot 

Sir Oliv. | think . D 
Indeed; for it is not fit to pub 
But if he ſhou d be ever tempting d attempting, 
Let me _ 1 prithee my Deat.. | a 

La. Coc you moderate your f 
To my directions ao, I ſhall never conceal 
ay ching from you, that may increaſe your | 
Juſt opinion of my-conjugal fidelicy. 

Sir Oliv. — — ith; 
A vertuous Lady! Vet cannot I 
Ranging Hem Fr 5 | 

o meet my Hampant. 

La Cock. Prithee, be ſo rr how 
Melancholly I ſpend my time ye 
Joy in no company but chine, a 
Bring thee hame a little 

Sir Oliv. Thouhaſt beeaſo kindiachis diſcovery, 
That I am loth to leave thee, 

La. Ceck, I wiſh yon had not been engag'd ſo far. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, thats it: Farewel, my vertuom Dear. 

[Exit Six Qliver, 

* 78 Cock, — — N 

e has not coura to Court 
But this will make im hate — encreaſe — * . 
Confidence of we, 
Falſe fellow ire Fo, pe is not fit a man t * 
Has abus d my Love, ſhou'd come hither, and pry 
Into my actions; beſides, this will make tis 
& cceſs more difficult do that wanton Baggage. 


Enter Ariana aud Gatty with their 
Hoods and Maak. 


Whither are you going, Coſins ? 
Gat, To take the Air upon the Water, Madam. 
Aria. And for variety, to walk a turn or two 

In the new Spring- © rden. 

La. Cock. I heard you were gone abroad 

With Mr. Conrtal, and Mr. Freeman. 


Gat. For Heaven's ſake, vi 
Have ſuch an ill opinion ws? _ 
La. Cock, The truth bet 

It meerly the vaniryof Mp 
Courtai told il . 
Were ſo well acqu unte y 
Wou'd meet him and Mr. Free 
And that you had promis d em to N 
And make appointment by Letter 
Gat. On inp nnd " 


Aria. Now yot 
Of our rambling; thi 
From our innocent ft in che 
Mulberry-Garden laſt nit: 

Gar. I cou d almoltfortivear ever ſpexking 
To a Man agen. Lo. 

La. Cock. Was Mr. Conrtatin the Nullrrry- 
Garden laſt night ? | 

Aria. Yes, Madam. 

La, Cock, And did be ſpeatteo you? 

Gat, There paſs'd a little harmleſs Railery: 
Betwixt us; but you amaze me, Madam. 

Aria. 1 cou'd not imagine any man could 
ar Cock, He has gute bl. y good opinion 

Cock: . te lot my goo ö 
Too: In duty to Sir liver, 1 8 
Him ſome countenance; but I ſhall n 
Hereafter-for your ſakes. fut 1detain you from 
Your Recreations, Coen ry 

Gar. We are very much ohlig d to your 
Ladiſhip for this —. natice. | 


Aria. Gat. Y 4 6 

| LE. Ariana ord Garry; 
— — — 

Mulberry- Gar iohe 1! Ifathngmfhing, . 

And — expecting him at home: This has 

Incens d me ſo, that I cou, Kill him. Iam glad 

Theſe Girls are gone to the Spring-Gardey, it 

Helps my deſign, the Letten I have | 

Have appointed Courtal and Freemes to meet 

Them there, they will produce em, and confirm 

Allhaveſaid ; Iwill daily poyſon theſe Girls 


U 5 


. 
» 
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With ſuch lies asſhall make their quarrel to 
Courtal irreconcileable, and Freeman 
Onely N for! wou'd — him 
Thought equally guilty : He ſecret 

To makean addrefsto me at the Z 2 
This breach ſhall * bim an 


* ” : 
C * 
0 ue it. 1 
= = " 
by +. 4 \% 
* "v7 * * = 
& © * 


Sent, Here are hing, Wade. 


* La. Cock. Thats well: 8 1 


More be happy; for now Mr. ö 
Me an occaſion, that I may without 
Check his unlawful paſſion, and free — 1 


From the trouble of an I 
Everyday ſuch — a elke my my honor. 


SCENE II. 
New Spring-Garden. 


Enter Sir Joſlin, Rake · hell, and Malter. | 


mit. Will you be pleas d to walk into 
An Arbor, Gentlemen? - 

Sir o By and by, good Sir, 

Rake. 1 wonder Sir Oliver is not come 

Sir 775 Nay, be will not fail I warrant 
Boy; but what's the matter with thy Noſe, . 
My little R ake- hel ? 


Rake, A fooliſh accident; ieſting at the Fleece 


This Afternoon, I miſtook my man a little, a dull 
Rogue that could not underſtand Raillery, 
Made a ſudden Repertee with a Quart: pot, 
Sir Foſtin. 

Sir Foſ. Why didſt not thou flick him to tbe 
Wall, my little Rake-hell ? 

Rake. The truth is, Sir 7oſin, he deſerv'd it 
But look you, incaſe of a doubtful wound, 
I am unwilling to give my friends too often the 
Trouble to bail me; and if it ſnou d be 


Exie LidyCockmood and Sencry 
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Mortal, you know a younger Brother has 
Not wherewithal to rebate the edge oi a 
Witneſs, and molliſie the hearts of-a Jury. 
Sir Fof. This is mly confider'd indeed. 
Rake. *Tis time to Sir; my courage 


Almoſt run me out of s' 


Wich a Surgeon for T vans | 
To cure ine of all the R . 


Green Wounds I ſhou d receive, and in one half 
Year the poor Fellpw beg d me to be releas d 
Of his bargain, ſwore I won d undo bim N 


Elſe in Lint and = f 
Ener Sir Oliver. 
Sir 70. Ho + here's my Brother Cockwood come 
Sir Oliv. I. N e 
VLou ſee; but tis a barbarous thing to abuſe my 
Lady, I have had ſuch a proof of her Vetrue, 
J will tell thee all anon. 
But where's Madam Rampant, and the reſt of 
The Ladies, Mr. R ake-he#? 
Kale. Faith, Sir, being diſappointed at noon, 
They were unwilling any more to ſet a certainty 
At hazard: *Tis Term-time, and they have 
Severally betook themſelves, ſome to their 
Chamber: practice, and others to the places 
Of Publick Pleading. a 
Sir Oliv. Faith, Brother gay, let us en go into 
An Arbor. and then 5 Rake-hell. | 
Sir ?oſ. With all my heart, wou'd we had 
Madam Rampant. 


. Sings. 
She's as frolick and free, 
As her Lovers dare be, 
Never aw'd by a fooliſh Punſtilio; 
She'll not flart from her place, 
| Though thou nam'ſt a black Ace, 
And will drink, a Beer-Glaſs to Spudilio. 


I 
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Hey, Boys ! en | 
And delay our ſport no longenmn. 8 5121 
g : "E xit ſinging, She'll not ſtart from her, Me. 
Euter Courtal aud Freeman ſeveral. | 
Court. Freeman 5425 * 


Free. Courtal, what che Devils che macrev with 
Thee ? I have obſerv'd thee pryi down 


The Walks like a Citizen's 
Her — 2 ˙ a — 

Court. Devil has brought thee hither > 
Free, I believe a — natur d Devil then yo * 
Court al, if a Leveret be better Meat then an 

Puſs, that has been cours d by moſt of the young 
Fellows of her Country: I am not \ n 
Brain for a Counter- plot, a diſappointment is not 
My bus neſs. n | 
Court, Youare miſtaken, Freeman: Prichee be 
Gone, and leave me the Garden to my ſelf; or I 
Shall grow as teſty as an old Fowler that is put 
By his ſhoor, after he has crept half a mile 
Upon his belly. | 
Free. Prithee be thou gone, or ſhalbtake it as 1 
Unkiadly as a Chymiſtwou'd, if thou ſhould'ſt | 
Kick down his Limbeck in the very minute 
That he look d for projection ä 
Court. Come, come, you mult yield; Freeman, 
Your bus 'neſs cannot be of ſuch conſequence as mine. 
Free, If ever thou hadſt a bus'neſs of ſuch 
Conſequence in thy life as mine is, I will condeſcend 
To be made incapable of affairs preſently. 
Court. Why, I have an appointment made me, 
Man, without my ſeeking, by a Woman for 
WhomT wou'd have mortgig'd my whole 
Eſtate to have had her abroad but to break 
A Cheeſe-cake. 
Free. And ] have an appointment made me without 
My ſeeking too, by ſuch a ſhe, that I will break the 
Whole Ten Commandments; rather then 
Di ſappoint ber of her breaking one, 
Caurt. Come, you do but jeſt, Freeman, a forſaken 
Miſtreſs cou d not be more malicious then thou 
Art: Prithee be gone, 


Allowable at the 
Shou'd never be us d at 


Amor, for fer of 6 — 
Her intentiom yet 
Read the — but NE 

Free. I have Letter too, mm roxrE 
To do the ſame. | en 

— Reads; Sir, in 
Proceed agai m 

Free. *Sdeaththi begin jaßt 

Court. Do you read ou then — 

Free. Reads, But — ere | 
Conceiv'd of you, make you too ſevere" in your 
Cenſuring of m: 

Court. "on — 

Free. Now do you —_ 

Caurt. Reads. If — che eoubleto be 
Walking in the e | 
Will meet you there, and velÞyoyafeertr, w 
1 havereaſon to fbr: beeauſt it comes to your 
Knowledge by my mea, will you make you hate 
Your humble Servant. 

Free. Verbatim my Letter, Hey day! 

Court. Prithee lets compare the hands. 


They tompare m. 
'Sdeath, the hand's theſamie: [4 8 
— I hope the name is riot the ſame too 
Free. If it be, we arefindyjilced, faith. 
Court. I long to be undeceiy'd; prithee do 
Thou ſhow firſt, Freeman. 


12 


(60) 
Free. No——bat hong Pant.” 
Court. A : 

Free. Ariana. b. l be. 

Court. Gatti) 

Free, The —— in their 
Proceedings, and have made nen 
Confidents in their Love. 

Caurt. But I do not like this alt 
Franck; 1 wiſh they | had 
Places: For though tis evi 
Truſted one another with the 
Woman ever Seak before Wi 

Free Prithee how didſt thou auen. ſnares - 
Of the old Devil this Afternoon? +! - 

Court. With much ado: 
Ladiſhip had got me into ber 
Had been no getting off without a reſcue, 

Or paying down the Money; for the - 

Always Arreſts upon Execution. 

Free. You made a handſom lie to ber Women: 

Court. For all this, I know ſhe's angry; forſhe 
Thinks nothing a juſt excuſe in theſe caſes, ® 
Though it were to fave the forfeit of a Mans 
Eſtate, or reprieve the life of her own. 

Natural Brother, | | 

Free. Faith, thou haſt not done alcogether like- 
A Gentleman with her; thou ſhould'lt faſt thy 
Self up to a ſtomach now and then, to oblige 
Her; if there were nothing! in it, but the: hearty 
Welcome, methinks'twere enough to make thee: 

Bear ſometimes wich the homelineſs of the fare. 

Court. I know not what I might do in a Camp, 
Where there were no other Woman; but I ſhall. 
Hardly in this Town, where there is ſuch plenty, 
Forbear good meat, to get my ſelf an 
Appetite to Horſ- fleſh. 

Free. This is rather an averſion inthee, then any 
Real fault in the Woman; if this lucky bus'neſs 
Had notfallen out, 1 intended with your good 
Leave to have out-bid you for her Ladiſhips 
Favor, 

Caurt. I ſhould never have conſented to that, Fraxck; 


= 


A if her : 


Though 


Free. We need not divide, ſince they come together. 
Court. r | 
Letters, they had 79 


Am confirm d they ene mighty dennd: 


Enter Ariana ad Gary. 

Aria. We cannot avoid em. 

Gat. Let us diſſemble — adi 
Bus neſs a little, and then take em donn in 
The height of their aſſurance; + + 

Court. Free. Your Servant, Ladies. y 

Aria. I perceive it is as „Gentlemen, 
To walk without you, as wit our ſhadows; 
Never were poor Women ſo haunted by the 
Ghoſts of their ſelf · murdered Lovers, 

Gat. If it ſhould be our Fortunes to have 
Lou in love with us, we will take care you 
Shall not grow deſperate, and leave the 
World in an ill humor. 

Aria. If you ſhou d, certainly your gholis 
Would be very malicious. . 

Court. Twere pitty you ſhould have your Curtains+ 
Drawn in the dead of the night, and your pleaſing. 
Slumbers interrupted by any thing but fleſh. 

And blood, Ladies. 

Free. Shall we walk a turn? 

Aria. By your ſelves, if you pleaſe; 

Gat. Our company may puta conſtraint upon 
vou; for I find you daily hover about theſe 
Gardens, as a Kite does 2 
Watching an opportunity to ca the Poultry. 

Aria. Wo be to the Daughe or Wife of ſome. 
Merchant-Taylor, or poor Felt-maker now; 

For you ſeldom row to Fox · hall without 


FS (62) 
Some ſuch Plot againſt the City. 
Free. You wrong us, 'Ladies, o -bur'nefs has 
Happily ſucceeded, fince we havethe - 
Honor to wait upon you. 7-20 
Gat. You could not expect to ſee us here. 
Court. Your true Lover, Madam, when be miſſes 
His Miſtreſs, is as reſtleſs as a Spaniel that has 
Loſt his Maſter; he ranges up and down m 
The Plays, the park, and all the Gardens, and 
Never ſtays long, but here he has the 
Happineſs to ſee her. 

Gat. I ſuppoſe your Miſtreſa, Mr. Cuurtal, is 
Always the laſt Woman you are acquainted with. 

Court, Do not think, Madain I have that falfe 
Meaſure of my acquaintance, which Poets have 
@ — = — to think the laſt beſt, 

Though I eſteem you fo, injuſtice to your merit. 

Gar. Orif os do notlove her * always 
Love to talk of her moſt ; as a barren'Coxcomb 
That wants diſcourſe, is ever e | 
Company out of the laſt Book he read in. 

Court. Now you accule me moſt unjuſtly, Madam; 
Who the Devil, chat has common ſenſe, will go a 

Birding with a Clack in his Cap?ꝰ 

Aria. Nay, we do not hlame you, Gentlemen, 
Every one in their way; a H an talks of his 
Doge, a Falconer of his Hawks, a Jocky of 
His Horſe, and a Gallant of bis Miſtreſs. 

Gat. Without the allowance of this Vanity, an 
Amor would ſoon grow as dull as Matrimony, 

Court. Whatſoever you ſay, Ladies, I cannot 
Believe you think us men of ſuch abominable 
Principles. 

Free. For my part, I haveever held it as ingrateful 
To boaſt of the favors of a Miſtreſs, as to deny 
The courteſies of a Friend. 

Court, A Friend that bravely ventures his life in 
The fiela to ſerve me, deſerves but equally with 
A Miſtreſs that kindly expoſes her Honor to 
Oblige me, eſpecially when ſhe does itas 
Generouſly too, and with as little ceremony. 
Free, And I would no more betray the Honor 


Man that ſhot d rob on 
wo We _— 
It is below to tall B 
Aria N ſo generous, you ſeldom inſult 
Aſter à Victory. N 
Gat. And ſo vain, that you always trium ph 
Before it. * * 
Court. *Sdeath | what's the of all this ? 
Gat. Though you find ns fo kind, Mr. Corral, 
Pray do not tell Miſtreſs C acer to morrow, that 
We came hither on purpoſe. this Evening 
To meet you. tf | 
Court. I wou'd as ſoon Print it, and fee a Fellow 
To poſt it up with the e 
Gat. You have repos d a great deal of confidence 
In her, for all you pretend this ill opinion 
Of her ſecrecy now. | | „ 
Court. I never truſted her with the name of a 
Miſtreſs, that I ſhould be jealous of, if I ſaw her 289 
Receive fruit, and go ont of the Play- , 
Houſe with a ſtranger. 
Gat. For ought as I ſee, we are infinitely 
Oblig'd to you, Sir. 
Court. *Tis impoſſible to be infenfible of fo 
Much goodneſs, Madam. | 
Gat. What goodnels, pray Sir? ER 
Court. Come, come, give over this Raillery. 
Gat. You are ſo ti unworthy, that twere 
A folly to reprove you with a ſerious look. 
Court. On my Conſcience, - your heart begins to 
Fail you now we are coming to the point, as a 
Young Fellow's that was never in the field before. 
Gat. You begin to amaze me. 
Court. Since you your ſelf ſent the challenge, 
You muſt not in Honor ſhe off now. 
Gat. Challenge | Oh Heavens! this confirms 
All: Were Ia Man, I would kill thee for the 
Injur les thou haſt already done me. 
Free. to Aria. Let not your ſuſpicion of my 
Unkindneſs make you thus ſcrupulous; was ever 
City ill treated, that ſurrendred without Aſſault 


(64) 
Or Summons? We 
Aria. Dear Siſter, what ill ſpirit 6 
Hither ? I never met with ſo much impi 


In my life. 

Court aſide. Hey Jilts! they are as good as it 
Already, as the old one i'faith. | 
Free. Come, Ladies, you have exercis'd your 

Witenough; you wou'd not venture Letters 
Of ſuch conſequence tor a jeſt onely : 
Gat, Letters! Bleſs me, what will this come to? 
Court. To that none of us ſhall have cauſe to 
Repent I hope, Madam. 
Aria Let us flie em, Siſter, they are Devils, 
And not men, they could never be ſo 
Malicious elſe, . 


Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 


La. Cock Your Servant, Coſins, 4 

Court. ſtarting. Ho my Lady Cock wood] My ears 
Are grown an inch already. 

on. My Lady ! She'll think this an appointment, 
Siſter. 

Free. This is Madam Matchiavil, I ſuſpect, Courtal. 

Court. Nay, cis her plot doubtleſs: Now am I 
As much out of countenance, as 1 ſhould be if Sir Oliver 
Should take me making bold with her Ladiſhip. 

La. Cock, Do not let me diſcompoſe you, 

I can walk alone, Coſins. 

Gat. Are you ſo uncharitable, Madam, to think 
We have any buſineſs with em? 

Aria. It has been our ill fortune to meet *em 
Here, and nothing could be ſo lucky as your 
Coming, Madam, to free us from em 

Cat. They have abus d us in the groſſeſt manner. 

Aria. Counterfeited Letters — our hands. 

La. Cock. Never trouble your ſelves, Coſins, I 
Have heard this is a common practice with ſuch 
Unworthy men : Did they not threaten to divulge 
Them, and defame you to the World ? 

Gat. We cannot belieye they intend any thing 


Leſs, Madam. 


(65) 
La, Cock. Doubtleſs, they had ſack a mean opinion 
Of — and Honor, that they thought to 
Fright you to a baſe compliance with their 
Wick purpoſes. In "—_ 
Aria, 1 hate the very of em. 
Gat. I could almoſt wiſh my ſelf a diſeaſe, to 
Breathe infection upon em. N 
| Court. Very — we have carried on our deſigns 
very luckily againſt theſe young , 
Free. We have loſt their good opinion for ever. 
La. Cock, I know not whether their folly or their 
* Impudence be greater, they are not worth your 
7 Anger, they are onely fic to be laughtar, and deſpis'd. 
Court, A very fine old Devil this 
La. Cock, Mr. Freeman, this is not like a Gentleman, 
To affront a couple of young Ladies thus; but 1 
Cannot blame you ſo much, you are ing manner a 
Stranger to our Family : But I wonder bow that 
Baſe man can look me in the face, i 
How civilly he has been treated at our houſe. 
Court. The truth is, Madam, I am a Raſcal; but 
1 Fear you have contributed to the making me ſo: 
Be not as unmerciful as the Devil is to a poor finner. 
Sent. Did you ever ſee the like? Neyer,truſt - 
| Me, if he has not che confidence t make my - 
| Vertuous Lady acceflary to his wickednels, 
La. Cock, Ay Sentry! dis a miracle, if my Honor 


Eſcapes, conſidering the acceſs which his greatneſs 
With Six Oliver has given him daily ro me. 

Free. Faich, Lap , we did not counterfeit theſe 
Letters, we are abus d as wells you. — 
| Caurt. I receiv'd mine from a Porter at the Kings 
| Play-houſe, and Lill not you, tliat you may: +. 
See if you know the hand, © © 

La. Cock Sentry, are you ſure they never ſaw 
Any ot your Writinge | 

Court. 'Sdeath ! Jam fo diſcompos d, I know 
Not where Lhave put it. 

Sent. Oh Madam l now l remember my ſelf, 
Miſtreſs Gattyhelp'd me once to indite a Letter 
To my Sweet-hearr. | 


La. Cock. Forgerful Wench ! then | am undone. 
I K 
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Court. Oh here it i. Hey wh here ? 
DIA has the Letter un hand, enter 
Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver, and Rake« 

hell, al drunk, with Mußck. 


Te fing - 
She's wo Miſtreſs of mine 
_ driwks not — Wine, | | 
Or front at my Fri drinking mot ions; 
If my Hears thou would'ft gain, 
Drink thy Bottle of Champaign. 
*T will ſerve thee for Paint and Love-potions. | 
Sir Oliv. Who's here? Courtal, in my Ladies 4 
Company! I'll diſpatch him preſently ; 
Help me, Brother foly He draws. 
La. Cock For Heavens ſake; Sir Oliver ! 
Courtal drawing. What do you mean, Sir? 
Sir Oliv. Ill teach you mere manners, then 
To make your attempts on my Lady, Sir. 
La. Cock, and Sem. Oh! Murder, Murder! 
[They farick, 
La. Cock. Save my dear Sir Oliver, Oh my 
Dear Sir "— * 3 
74 adies ſrie and rum out, the 
ol ew to fart em, they fight off the 
Stage, ſhe fhricks and runs out. 


1 


ACT v. scENE I. 
Sir Oliver's Dining Room. 


Enter Lady Cockwood, Table, and Carpet. 


La. Cock, I Did not think he had been ſo deſperate in 
His drink; if they had kilf'd one another, 
I had then been reveng d, and freed from all my 
Fears— Sentry, your careleſneſs and [Enter Sentry. 
Forgetſulneſs ſome time or other will undo me; 
Had not Sir Oer, and Sir 7oſliv, came ſo luckily 


(27) ) 


— — of ve mn 
And my | aft | | 
And two young fleering Girls: Did you ſpeak ' 
To Mr. Freemawanpercein'd in the hurry ? 
Sent. I did, Madam, and he promis d me to diſengs 
Himſelf as ſoon as poſlibly he could, and wait 
Upon your Ladiſhip with atſectiegy” ) 
La. Cech. I have ſome reaſon to believe him 
A Man of Honor, | mE e 
Sent. Methinks indeed hib verylook, Madam, 
Speaks him to be much morea/Gentlenan 
Then Mr. Coxrtal ;, but I was unwilling befor 


Now to let your Ladiſhip knaw my opinion, 
Fear of offending your inclinations, 


La. Cech, L hope by his means wo pettheſtLetery 
Into my own hands, and fo prevent inconveniencies 
They may bring upon my Honor 

Sent. 1wonder, Madam, what ſhould be Sir 
Oliver's quarrel to Mr. Caurtal. 1 

La. Cock, You know how apt he isto be ſuſpicious 
In his drink; *tis very likely he thought Mr. Ct 
Betray'd him at the Bear w day. : 

. cy. 1 Heav n he be or RAGS your | 

adiſhip, finding you abroad fo u ly, i 
He be, 4 ſhall have a ſad hand ebene 
Comes home, Madam. WY: 

La. Coch, I ſhonld have apprehended it much 
My ſelf, Sentry, if bis drunkenneſs had not unadviſedly 
Irgag d him in bis quarrel, as ſoon as he grows a 
Little ober, I am ſure his * will bri Fim 
Home, and make him apply himſelf to ft e, with 
All humility and kindneſs; for he is ever ynder- 

Hand fain to uſe my intereſt and difcretion to 
Make friends to compound theſe buſineſles, 
Or to get an order for the ſecuring his 
Perſon :nd his Honor, 

Sent, I believe verily, Mr. Conrtal wou d have 
Been ſo —_ have kill'd him, if Mr. Freeman and 
The reſt had nofivilly interpos'd their Weapons. 


"= 


1 R 


La. Cock. Heavens forbid | though he be a wicked 
Man, I am oblig'd in duty to love him: Whither 
Did my Coſins go after we came home, Sentry ? 
| K 2 


Sent. 


( 68.) 
Sent, They pageants, Ag: » 
Laughinga . ove ny old 0 
Lady Love- 9 ber Daughters. 
La. Cock, 1 — heme then 
To interrupt my affairs with Mr, Freemav. 


[Knocking il | 
Hark! ſomebody knocks, ie maybe him, | | 0200/1 
Run down quickly, | 
Sent. I flie, Madam. Exe Sentry. 


La. Cock. Now if he bas a real inclination for my 


Perſon, I'll give him a handſome opportunity 
To reveal it. \J 


Ea Sentry and Freeman, 


Free. Your 8 at, Madam. 

La Cock, Oh Mr. Freeman ! this 3 
Has 10 48 me of all my quiet; I am almoſt diſtracted 
_ thinking of the danger vir oller s dear 
Life is in. 

Free. You need not fear, Madam all things will 
Be reconcil'd againto morrow. 

Sent. You wou'd not blame my Ladies 1 
Apptehenſions, did you but kno the 
Tenderneſs of her 

La. Cock. Mr. Conttatis a falle and mercileſs man, 

Free. He has always own'd a preat reſpect for 
Your Ladiſhip, and I never heard him mention 
You with che leaſt diſhonor. 

La. Cock, He cannot without i 2 the 1 
Heaven knows my innocence: 
Not let him know, Sir, of pers 

Free, I ſhou'd never merit the ng ber to wait 
Upon you again, had I ſo abus'd this extraordinary 
Fayor, Madam. 

| La.Ceck, If I have done any thing unbeſeeming 

My Honor, I bope you will be juſt, Sir, and 
Impute it to my fear; I know no man ſo proper 
To compoſe this unfortunate difference as | 
Your ſelf, and if a Ladies tears and ayers "I 
Have power to move you to — on, I 
Know you will imploy your utmoſt endeavor 
To preſerve me, my dear Sir liver. 


Free. 


ock, 
Diſtracted with my fears, 
Remember how we 


La, Cock, Thea erstes thee 


3 0; Mele Me- Conran 
His Chamber, — 
Sir Oliver draw upon bind, — 8 and 
Foming about the Trick that was pot upon 
Us with che Letters to day. 
L. Cock, Oh f I had almoſt 


ay fol; 1 
e 2 
— 


Some body knocks. 
If it be Sir 0/3ver, I am undone be will hate wi 
Mortally, if he does but I uſe any ſecret 
Means to hinder him from his 
Reputation honorably to the 
Emer 
Sent, Oh Madam! Hereis Mr. Conrtat below in 
The Entry, diſcharging a Coach man; I told 
Him your Ladies bulie, bot he wou d 
Not hear me, and I find, do what | can 
He will come up. 
La. Cock, 1 wou d not willingly ſuſpect you, Sir. 
Free; 1 have deceiv'd him, Madam, in my coming 
Hither, and am as unwilling he ſhou'd find me 
Here, as you can be. 
La. Cock, He will nos believe my innocent buſineſs 
With you, but will raiſe a new Scandal on my 
Honor, and publiſh it to the whole Town. 
Re Let him ſtep into the Clõſet, Madam. 
La, Cock, Quick Sir, quick, I beſeech you, I will 
Send him away again immedately. 


Enter 


(se) 


feier n t, got b 


La. Cock. 4 no leaſe ob. 1-4; -:4 
Ho or nor modeſty left ,after o manꝝ iniuries, 
To come into our Houſe, and without ß 
4 porobation rudely preſa uo , 4, 
Retirement thus? C144 Ro DAE baby 
Court. Pray, Ma 
La. Cock, Thy | 
My ruine; chou comeſtvith ab 
Sir Oliver catch thee here, a1 
Onely happineſs I have. 1 Air oi 
Court. I come, Madam, to beg your pardon ſoõ t- 
The fault I did unwillingly commit andco-know. . - / 
Of you the reaſon of Sic lier s quarrel to-me;- 
La. Cock. Thy guilty conſcience is able to tell 
Thee that, Vain and ungrateful man! | | 
Court. I am innocent, Madam, of all things that | 
May offend him; and I am fare, if you wou'd | 
But hear me, I ſhou'd remove the Juſtice | | \ 
Of your. quarrel too. | . 
La. Cock, Voũ are miſtaken, Sir, if you think ä | 
I am concern'd for your going to the Spring Garden 
This Evening , my quarrel is the ſame wir 
Sir Oliver, and is ſo juſt, that thou deſer - ſt to | 
Be poyſon'd for what thou haſt done. | 
Court. Pray, Madam, let me know my fault. 
La Cock l bluſhto think apon'c ; Sir Oliver ſince 
We came from the Bear, has heard ſomething 
Thou hiſt ſ1id concerning me; but whatit is, 
I cou'd not get him to diſcover: Ne told me twas | ; 
Enough for me to know he was fatisf'd of | 
My innocence. | | *: Rs 
Curt his is meer Paſſion, Madam; 
La, Cock. This is the uſual revenge of ſuch baſe 
Men as thou art, when they cannot compals 
Their ends, with cheir venomoustongues 
To blaſt the Honor of a Lady. 
Court. This is a ſudden alteration, Madam; within 
Theſe few hours you had a kinder opinion of me. 
La. Cock. ſis no wonder you brag of favors 
Behind my back, that have the impudence to 


5 


1 
. 


A 9 
an » 


Thee, whom I ha found fo tre: 


In thy friendſhip to? ver ? 


— — 


Sent, ON Madam f here is Sir 01: 
La. Cock, lader hor 80 ſhall be 
Now, and K 
Court. 1 — da, Milan, I 
La. Cock, On) will be Murd 
For Heavens ſake; ade ur ſelf 
Corner or other. eee 
Come. III ſtepiato | that Cloſer, } 
Sent, Hold, hold, Sir, by no mea: 
And his Tobacco-Box lie there, and h. 
Always goes in to fetch em. 
La. Cock. Your malice will ſoon be 
Heaven knows what will be the fatal co: 
Of your being found here. 
Sent. Madam, let him creep under the Table, 
The Carpet islong enough to hide him. 
La.Cock, Have you good _ 7 to 


Save the Life and Reputati 
Court. Any gen ob Mer y | 
I; ber e ihe T able, 
La. Cock. rn = is not ſtir, Sir, 


ning to the Cloſet, Whatſoever ha 
Court. Not un 


lis me out by the Ears. 
Sent, Good ! . pul my Lady * to him. 
"OC Euter Sir Oliver, 6! n 


La. Coch. My arb * 
Sir Oliv. I am unworthy of this kindneſs, Madam. 


Za, Cock Nay, I iqtend to chide foryour 
Naughtineſs anon; aknot chu #5, 
Thee, and kiſs thee a Twauffald' k * 
I ſhou'd never have had! ee alive within 4 85 7 
Theſe arms agen. * * =» 


Sir Oliv, Your odnefs does ſo inctea m 
Shame, I know ht whites ſay, Maditn. £: * 


Le. Cech, Well, Lam glad? babe er fUr 


Home, 1 wiltlock thee up abc 

And will not ſo ul 

I ill chere be an Juan 
Sir Oliv. i was fo fr : my ſe 

I did, 4 theta cov ay pra” 


Much da r before thy face. . 
Tan <= ll 


Sent. 
Concerns my Lag y has fos pk 

La. Cock. If Ne. Conrtal had kill'd thee, I was 
Refolv'd not to ſurvive thee ; but betore I had 
Dy d, I wou'd have dearly reveng'd thy Murder. | | 

Sir Oliv. As foonas 1 had recolleRed my ſelf a . 
Little, 1 cou'd not reſt till I came home to give thee | | 
This latsfaction, that I will do nothing without 
Thy advice and a tion, my dear: 1 know 
Thy love makes thy life depend upon mine, 
And it is unreaſonable I ſhou*dupon my own 
Raſh head hazard that, though it be for the 
Juſtification of thy Honor. 
Uds me, I have let fall a China-Orange that 
Was recommended to me for one of the beſt 
That came over this year; Sliſe light the Candle, | 1 
Sentry, tis run under the Table. 'x neck. 

La. Cock, Oh, — s OP 235 A 5 

Sentry rakes wp t Candle, there i 11 noc k. 
L 3 at the door e Canal 

Sent. Oh Heaven! who's that that knocks 
So haſtily ? 

Sir Oliv. Why, Semry! bring burke the Candle; ; 
Are you mad to leave us inthe dark, and your , 
Lady not well? how is it, my Dear? N 

La. Ceck, For Heavens ſake run aſter her, Sir _ 
Snatch the Candle out of ber hand, and A, 1 
Her more manners. 8 

Sir Oliv. Iwill, my Dear. 

La Cock. whie ſhall 1 do? Was ey r Woman 
So unfortunate in the management of alfairs | 

Curt. What will become of me now? | | 

La, Cock. It muſt be ſo, I had better truſt my 
Honor to the mercy of them two then he 
Betray d to my Husband : Mr. Court al, give 
Me vour hand quickly, I beſeech you. 


Court 


'willpuryouiacathe Cloſet, irs - 


4 


* RW ns » * 


the Cloſet- door. 
Wou'd I were 


fe at Gi wil + n 3 45 
La. Cock, Here, have, thisis che doo 8 

9 not Ihr 
8 » leaſt di turban — 


Enter Sir Oliver, Sencry, Ala, Gag. BETTY , 
Sir O v. Hereis the Candle, bow doll thou, 3 


1 ſ: 2 


2 I cou d not e yon bad 
and leave your 


Been ſo ill bred, to run away, 
Maſter and me in the dark. 
Sent. Tb, ke Ont 
8 | 
u 
—— eſs ot ode 
_—— ſs , forgive ber. 
La. Cock, The pete Jought notrobe rex 
Angry with ber at preſent, . 2 
Cteature: N of .. 
Thy being miſchief'd in * Spring-Gardes,' | 
Thac 1 verily believe ſhe ſcarce knows 
What ſhe does yet. 
Sir Oliv. Lightthe Cone, ne, 
May look for my 5 
La. Gl n ex 
pH 9 N 5 
Ga. 3 
Sir Oliv e it is 1 De! ons 
Home on purpoſe for thee | 
2 L ; La. 


Fir Oliv. Gera C8 


1 nen dir 410649: be | 
I 
Colins, you had rChimber 169. - 


Gat. We ſhall not ſtay long bn 
Sir oliv. Come, mp Dear, 
La. Cock, Good night, Coms. 
Gat. Aria. Your —— Madam. 

Exennt Str Oliver, 82 — 

Aria. 1 — think of choſe Lettéts, — e 

Gat. That is, yoweanidr dared of U pe Freemay, 
Siſter ; I perceive he rum in thy head as thnch as 
A new Gown uſes to do in the Countrey, the 
Night before tis from Las. 

Aria. You need not talk, for 1 act fire the loſſcs 
Of an unlucky Gameſter are not more his 
Meditation, then Mr. C is: we x 

Gat. He has made ſome Hght ſion on my: 
Memory, Iconfeſs; but I hope a night wii  þ 
Wear him out agen, as it does the noife get ache 
Of a Fiddle after Da ing. r 

Aria Love, fk Em ſtalus, Al went out of = wy 
Self, I know, but not in ſuch a itt time as 2 
You talk of, Siſter. - "rag 

Gaz. It cannot laſt longer then the lum oa a | 
Mulberry at moſt ; the next ſeaſon out that goes, 

And my heart cannot be ſong uiſtuicful, ſure. 

Aria. Well I cannot beheve iy ore res 

Letters; what ſhou d be their en 3 
Gat. That you may eaſily gueß at ; but niethinks * 
They took a very improper, way to compaks i it. | | | 

Aria lt looks more like the alice vt jealouſie 185 
Of a Woman, then the deſign f rwo witty men 

Gat: If this ſnot d prove 4 of he Ladiſhips FY 
Now, that is a playing the loving Hypocrite 1 
Above with her dear Sir Oliver. | 

Aria, How 1 
They were going to how us the hand i of 
Gat. That might have diſcover'd all: I Have a” 


Shou'd they give wa ga 
A hard task to hate chien. 


Gat. How I lowghe 
Since I ſaw them in 


, 
T little or no purpoſe . I ſpent nag days ; 
Jn ron. or A | and ab Playri 
For ut er in my tg — I 
So lucky to meet With the Man 1 cu d love. 
G how ] 4m en d, when | think on this Max, 


That I find 1 muſt live, let me th Zen! 

9 L351 97 
How long 1 ſball lays lum, gan me mare tell, 
Then had I a Feu When {how 


My P affion ſhalt kill we befote 1 will tow is, 
And yet I wos d give all the World he diu nom it: 
But oh how I ſigh, ben I thin ſho'd be woo we, 


I cannot deny What F know waw'd wnde we ! it ore 


"ut 4143.44 ©10k HO : * 
Aria. Fie, Siſter, thou art ſo w anton. 


Gat hate to diſſenble when 1 need gor: 
'Twou'd look as affected in ustobereſery'd -:4 
Now Ware alone, as for a Player to maintain 


Character ſhe ach in the Tyring-room.>c 10 2} 


Wou'd Tobi her in - 

Aria. Well „Iwill reach thee thy Guitar out of 
The Cloſet, to take thee o pff of this ſubject. 
Gat. Td rather be a Nun, Nan theng lor 1 


Thy rate; devotion is not 
Me half ſo ſerious as Love N 
Thee already. n | 
[Ariana gene he Cloſer, Courta and Free- 
man ceme dn. . 
Court. Ha, Freeman! I» this your bus neſs 
With a Lawyer? here as? cher faith l 
Lee rum ont. 
Free, Peace, man, I will fatisfie, your jealonſie 
Hereafter; ſince we hive made this luck 
Diſcovery, et us mind the preſent bus nelle. 
— bce, » the Ladies, 


Court. Nay, Ladies, now 
There is no 3 * 
Underſtanding. 
Enter Lady Cockwood, and Sir Oliver, and Sentry. 
Free, Come, never blaſh, we are as lovit g as 
Von can be for your hearts, I aſſure you. 
Court. Had it not been our good Fortunes to 
Have been conceal'd here, you wou d have 
Had ill nature enough to diſſemble with 
Us at leaſt a fortnight longer. 
La. Cock Whar: $ the matter with you here ? 
Are you mad, Colins ? Bleſs me, Mr. Court! 
And Mr. Freeman in our houſe at theſe 
Unſeaſonable honrs ! 
Sir oliv. Fetch me down my long Sword, Sentry, 
Ilay my life Caurtal has been temptingthe 
Honor of the young Ladies. 
La. Cock, Oh my Dear ' | She holds him 


[Courcal 


_ * 9 l I 


Court. If any body be to blame, it is 


= ra 

I know no more of t 
Court, Nay, nay, Miſtrels der you nerd bot 
_ 


Be aſhim'd — the doingof a 


e 


Court. U 


march young ee * 
— Room an hour beſore 

1 —— accidentyof the 2A 
Day, a ing impatiem to k now 4 x 
That unlucky bus'nefs which —ä— 


The Spri pring-Garden; about che Letters, dad- 
Quite Hefiroy d our hopes of — 
Eſteem, for a ſmall ſum of — Mr. Freeman 
And I obtain d the favor of her to ſhat vs - 
Up where we might over bear em. 4 
La. Cock, la this the truth, Sentry? 
Sent. I humbly beg your pardon, Madam. 
\ La. Cock, A Ladies Honor is not ſafe, that keeps 
A Servant fo ſubje&to corruption; I will turn 
Her out of my Service for this, 1 
ir Oliv. Good ! I was ſuſpicious their bus ne 
Had been with my Lady at firſt, 
La. Cock, Now will I be in charity with him 
Agen, for putting this off ſo handſomly. 
dir Oliv. Hark you my Dear, ſhall forbid 
Mr. Conrtal my houſe ? 
La, Cock; Oh! by no means, my Dear; thad 
. to tell thee, lice I acqua inted thee wich 
That 


N . 


111900 139! 
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Thatbus'neſs, I have Pee 
Lady Ear gl, andthe. 0. 
For letting thee know it, —— exceed 
At me, believing Mr. Comal intended thee: iy 
No injury, and told me*rwas a harmleſs 
Gallantry, which his French | 
Has us'd him to. - SON TU7 10% | | 
Sir uv. Faith, I am a een; 9 
For on my conſcience, bois a very honeſt Fellow. 
Ned Cortal! how the Devil came it about 
That thee and i fell to Sa, fa, in the 
Spring-Garden ? | 
Court. You are beſt able to reſolve your 
Self that, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv. Well. the Devil take me, if 1 had the 
Leaſt unkindneſs for tho prithee let us 
Embrace and kiſs, and be as good Friends 
As ever we were, 
Court. I am ſo reaſo Sir OMoer, char 1 will 
Ask no other ſatisfaction ſor cheinjuryyou have 
Done me. © | 
Free. Here's the Leiter, Madam. 1 
Aria. Siſter, look here, do you know this hand ? | 
Gat. *Tis Sentries.. 
La. Cock, Oh Heavens! I ſhalfbe ruin d yet. 
Gat. She has been the contriver of all this miſchief, 
Court. Nay, now you lay too much to her charge 
In this; ſhe was but my Ladies Secretary, I 
Aſſure you, ſhe has diſcover'd the whole 0 
Plot to us. OY © « 
Sent. What does he mean? | 
La. ny Will he betray me at laſt Þ | 
Court. My Lady in her Nature ſeverely 
Vertuous, is, it ſeems, offended at the innocent 
Freedom you itakein rambling upand down 
By your ſelves; which made her, out of a 
Tenderneſs to your Reputations, "counterfeit. 
Theſe Letters, in hopes to fright you to that 
Reſervedneſs which ſheapproves'of. 
La. Cock, This has almoſt redeem'd my opinion 
Of his Honor. 


Colins, the little regard had to the good 7 03 20> 107 
* Counſel 


— — — 1 
— 
- * a 


! 


- $0 many youn 


meuponihis 7c) wazibrdY — 
e . E bea Getg >'3 1 
Gat. Pray, Madam,” what witic — 2] eu"? ; 2H 

Te 24:97 5408 . 0 
La. Cock, Nothing, — hari told: Mo! wr” 


Connſel I gave you. 
Buſineſs. 


You of Mr. Courtal, "was meer invention, the © 


Young Ladies. 2 Jule. * ul L 09 condi „ 24A 
_ Forrune has been ove friend io this” 'h Sw 

Beyond expectation. v. i 1 
To the Ladier, I hege, 1 1 0dr 

Of our innocence now! (+ /! sf end u 


of. rhe: x) tad 1800 


Two Contracts under 
Suborn'd Witneſſes to favear em. 

Aria. That Had been 
You wou'd think it as great a can e 217 1 
Thought to have aninclination fonurriage, e; 
As we ſhou'd to be beliey'd willingieotakes" | Wow bt tours of 
Our freedom without it. | 

Court. The more probable thing; Ladies tad” 
Been onely to pretend a Promi we hae 55 
Now and then coura agb 10 venture dE 2 l l 
For a valuable conſideratioa ? var gh rn el nh! 2 * 

Gat. The — is, ſuch experienetGemtlemon- - „ 26} 

As you are, ſeldom mort our perſons i {i 37 
Without it be to nies, x A bag: | CITE 

Court. Tis a mercy we have ſcap'd Gs iſt NN 
So long, and are like to do penange 
Our own fins ; moſt families n w 
Behind-hand in the World 
'd 
Their Fathers debts: All | 
Gentleman can deſire, i to le u 
Till he be forc'd that wwya pay 


ie 


* * tr + 146 ! 
cited enrol gn 
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(ie) | 


Free, Ladies, 
2 . — 

Us; pray let us treit | 

Gat. | hope you ate —— 4 
Condition, neee gef 
Marriage,“ are you? <7: 1165 
6 ee 

f any u dN 
Ladies, tharbaves — 
Conlideration, to c e the performance”! av 


Of your promiſe. 

Sir Oliv Well, . and how, my dent Md, 
Goes the buſineſs between you andtheſe Ladies? T 
Are you like to drive a Bargain ? che. 

Court. Faith, Sir Oliver, due art about it. 

Sir Oliv. And cannot agree, I warrant yeu; they / 
Are for having you take a Leaſe for life; and you are 
For being Tenants at Will, Ne, is it not ſo? 

4 Gat. Theſe — — — it ſo — dient 
ying in Lodging: ; venture oh 
Trouble of taking a le of the ir ou. 111 
Court. A pretty Country- ſeat, Madam, Suna | 


Wandfome 


parcel of Land, and other neceſſaries 


Belonging to t. may temꝑt is; but for a — 


Tenement that has e 
We are reſolv'd well never dealt 


CA miſe of AM mich: 


Sr on. Hark I my Brother folly's dome home, 

Aria. Now, Gentlemen, you had beſt iooꝶ to 
Your ſelves, and come to an agreement — * 
Quickly; for I'lay my life, e, mY Urcle has 
Brought home a couple of dan Cdopmen, 2 1.41 fl 
That will out- bid you. | 


Eater Sir Joſlin with Mock, 


Sir 7oſ. Hey Boys! 55 . 


What more; won d un, hom man haut? 


'Tis I am wifey def Ont graue 


2 
A Catch a Glaſs, 4 
A Fiddle and a Trafs, 


Hang your temperate Sor, 
— ſeem wh he's not ; 


Sir fu What's * Mr. Freen 
r W 
The luci 

Sir fof. Hark you Toke FL Y pe ph th * * ; ob 
Madam Rampant | anne | AY 
Sir Oliv. e . — er | 
Her away immediately, has fact 
To axughty Woundia, W in for G 3 
She does but ſee her. —4 

Sir 7eſ. Faith, I was as 1 * b ; | — 
Lover, and rather then r N. q cv N 
Wont, I dreſs d up & | 1 | 

Of Ka- bue ſince dc | 


Entey HY 
” Vit ſend her away, Dir forte in little Nate - A come 
1 Hither; you ſee 


S  B Therefore for feat of of ttyl, | 


Take Rampart with 
Rake. Your bumble, WY | 
' Court. You may 
1 Labor, Sir Poſtin; Mr. Fr | 
Our ſelves 2 3 
Free. I hope we ſhall have your zpprobatjon, Air. os 
Sir /. Nay, if you have a mindeo commit mor 
Matrimony, I'll ſend for a Canonical Sir, hall 
Diſpatch you prefently. 
Free. You cannot do better. | 
Court. What think pores u in the humor? 
- Conſideration may be 
Aria, Come, Gentlemen, et Noun afair- 
| Propoſition , ſince you have made di rhe 
Of our inclinations, my Siſter and [ willde con content 
To admit you inthe quality of Servants. © 
Gat. Andif aftera Moneths experience of your 
Good behavior, upon ſerious choughes, you have 
Courage enough to engage further, we will accept. 
Of the challenge, and believe you Men of Honor. 8 
Sir 7o/. Well ſpoke i' faith, Girls; and is it 
& | A match, Boys? 
| Court. If the heart of man be not very deceitful, 
Tis very likely it may be ſo. 


1 e n be 150 
Your Lady, Brother Corkw 12 


Peace on all ſides ??? a 
Sir 0/5v. Perfect concord, Man: Iwill tell 
Y Thee all that has happet i ſince I parted from 
4 Thee, when we are alone, twill make thee laugh 
8 Heartily. Never Man was ſo happy in a 
3 Vertuous, and a loving Lady! ... 5 
"I . Sir fel Though ] have led Sir Oliver aſtray 
2 This day or two, 1 hope you will not exclude me 
The Act of Oblivion, Madam 
La. Cock, The nigh Relation 1 have co you, 
And the Reſpect I know Sir oliver has for you, 
Makes me forget all that has paſs'd, Sir; but pray 
Be not the occafion of any new tranſpreſſions. 
Sent. 1 hope, Mr. Courtal, ſince my endeavors 
To ſerye yon, have ruin'd me intheopinionof | 
My Lady, you will intercede for a reconciliation. a» 
Court. Moſt willingly, Miſtreſs Sentry —Faicb, Madam, 
Since things have fallen out ſo luckily, you myſt 
Needs receive your Woman into favor agen, 
La. Cock, Her crime is unpardonable, Sir. 
Sent. Upon ſolemn Proteſtations, Madam that 
The Gentlemens intentions were honorable, 
And having reaſon to belieye the young Ladies 
Had no averſion to their inclinations, I was - 
Of opinion I ſhou'd have been ill natur d, if 1 WY, 
t Had not aſſiſted em in the removing thoſe 
Difficulties that delay'd their happines. 
Sir Oliv. Come, come, Girl, confeſs how many 
Guinneys prevail'd upon youreaſie nature, 
Sert. Ten, an'cpleaſc you, Sir. 
Sir Oliv. *Slife, a ſum able to corrupt an honeſt 
Man in office | Faith you muſt forgive ber, 
1 My Dear. 3 . 
| La. Cock If it be your pleaſure, Sir Oliver, r 
I cannot but be obedient. | THY 
Sent. If Sir Oliver, Madam, ſhou'd ask me to 


See this Gold, altim 


La. G . If he tow 
— n . "fin oF "6b 
Sent, I ſhall take x 32 an” ts DO {+ 17 8 
"Taſk that 1 who nun A 
chou d have ſome RN C4025 19 
Conrt, 1 bope, Madam you mot e ge erde 
The happineſs I am to enjoy \ with our. e 
1 4 in dal We n 
La. Cock, Youri | 
Have made a perfect eee Er, Sis, Wd | 
Court. Pray, . not 
With Mr. Freeman 3 NG 72.0072 19 \ 112 
La. Cock, eee, BY qt ai: 
Reconciliation 1 AN 1211824 
For though I was d never r of b 5 5990) 
Face agen, it was eee EUN Idi 
Your life was in dane. "th N 76 * I: 170 
Sent. What a miraculous come off is this,”" iL 
Madam 
La. Cock. It has made me {@t ly ſetiible of 
Thoſe dangers to which an aſpiring 
Mult daily expoſe her Honor, that ' 
Reſoly'd to give over the greit bus i . 
This Tow, and bereaſter ant 
S e eee n 7464 
my own 5 
3 ee, i 00 eee 
al better to con you in it, pray al We 
Entertain an able Chaplain. FE 


La. Cock, "Certainly Fortune was never before 
So unkind to the Ambition of a Lady. 
Sir Fo. Come, Boys, Faith we will have a 
Dance before we go to Bed 2 girl and 
Mad- cup. give me your hands, that I may 
Give em to theſe Gentlemen, a Pagſo ＋ 
Joyn you ere long. and the you el 
Authority to dance to ſome purpoſe: Brother 
Cock mod, ta ke out your Lady, I am for Miſtreſs Sentry, 
We'll fot it, and fide it, my pretty little A, 
. And when we are 4 weary, we'll lie down and kiſs. 
Play away, Boys. T hey dance, 


2 
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r. Marrying in this beat wou'd look asill 
| As fighting in your drink, 17 ' 
AA. Andbeno more a proof of lost. 1 | 
N Then t other is of Valor. 7 2a tb er ' * 
_ Sir 7e. Never trouble ourheas ber 


Since I perceive you are on 
_ let me alone to haſten the Cer 


— kwood, - | Gn 

by : | 

With your Lady. RR ER 1 
Ha Miſtreſs Sem: N. ö 7 


Singe. | a 
I gave my Love a C | os 7 
8 5 — -of- May, -- mes „lib: 2 . 
. wantonify - . by | 
— a Tx * 4 R. om 
Boys, lead away e 7 
2 — Give me ky E. my Vertuous, my Dear, 
Henceforwards may our mutual loyes increaſe, 
And when we area Bed, W s 
Fer ee | 
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